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I  SAVE  YOUR  MONEY 

And  when  you  get  a  dollar  deposit  it  with 


Zion's  Savings  Bank  &  Trust  Co. 

WE  pay  4  per  cent  Interest  on  savin  gs  deposit! 
In  any  amount,  from  $1.00  to  $6,080.  No 
trouble  to  answer  questions.  Money  sent  as  by 
those  who  do  not  reside  In  Salt  Lake  City  as  care- 
tolly  attended  to  as  If  you  were  present  to  make 
the  deposit  In  person.  Write  for  any  Informa- 
tion desired. 

JOSEPH  F.  SMITH,  President. 
GBOEGE  M.  CANNON,  Oashler. 
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Going  to 


Conference; 


Come  and  visit  the 

D.  S.  S.  U.  Book  Store, 

44  E.  South  Temple. 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  Church 
Works.  Here  are  some  of  the 
latest  books.  Do  you  have 
them? 

Doctrine  and  Covenants  and  Concor- 
dance, by  Elder  J.  A.  Widtsoe. .  .$1.25 
Jenson's    Church  Chronology    (up 

to  date) 1.25 

Mormon  Philosophy 75 

Mormon  Prophets'  Tragedy 25 

WE  carry  at  the  lowest  prices  the  largest  va- 
riety of  BIBLES  in  the  State. 


ACATION  time  is  now  here.  It  is  the  time  to 
enjoy  life  and  forget  business  cares.  You'll 
feel  more  at  ease  if  you  carry  fire  insurance  on 
your  possessions.  Accidents  are  liable  to  happen 
and  you  certainly  do  not  want  to  be  without  a  house 
or  home.  Before  going  away  on  that  trip  take  out 
a  policy  with  us  and  you  will  be  sure  if  your  pro- 
perty is  destroyed  by  fire  of  prompt  and  satisfac- 
tory payment  of  the  loss,     jl    jl    jt    jt    jt    jl 


Home  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Utah. 

HEBEB  J.  GRAHT  &  CO.  General  Agents. 

20-26  South  Main,       -       Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


i.  &&aJ?*ti*<a»i»2.A* 


CHOOL  TIME 


Shoes  made  in  our  factory- 
look  well  and  wear  well,  and  give 
the  very  best  satisfaction—  We 
guarantee   them. 


When  School   is   not  in  session,  your   boy  needs 
those  "Mountaineer   Overalls"    that    don't  rip. 
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CHILI  AND  THE  EARTHQUAKES 


for  it  was 


0  the  Latter-day  Saints  the 
late  earthquakes  which  have 
done  so  much  damage  in  Val- 
paraiso, Santiago  and  other 
cities  and  towns  of  Chili  are  of 
more  than    ordinary    interest, 

near  Valparaiso  that  Lehi   and 


Andes  mountains  and  the  South  Pacific 
Ocean,  from  Peru,  its  northern  neighbor, 
to  Cape  Horn.  It  is  very  fertile  and 
abounds  with  precious  minerals,  and  ans- 
wers wonderfully  well  the  description  given 
in  the  Book  of  Mormon  of  the  land  where 
Lehi   and  his  immediate  posterity    made 


his  colony  landed,  and  within  its  borders 
we  have  reason  to  believe  was  situated  the 
original  land  of  Nephi. 

The  Chili  (or  as  it  is  sometimes  written 
Chile,)    of  today  is  but   a  narrow   strip  of 


-the  land   of  their  first  inher- 


CITY    OF  SANTIAGO. 

their  homes- 
itance. 

On  Thursday  evening,  August  15th,  Chili 
was  visited  by  an  earthquake  which  nearly 
destroyed  Valparaiso  and  other   cities  in 


land,  lying  like  a  long   snake  between  the      the  vicinity.      In  extent  and  character  the 
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earthquake  was  similar  to  that  of  San 
Francisco,  and  was  perhaps  due  to  the 
same  general  cause,  as  both  are  on  the 
western  slope  of  the  Pacific  coast  range. 
Judging  by  the  seismograph  records  made 
in  all  parts  of  the  world  the  last  must  have 
been  the  most  deep-seated  and  severe.  Its 
center  seems  to  have  been  at  or  near  Val- 
paraiso, for  the    towns  most   injured   are 


the  fires  that  broke  out  in  many  places  and 
swept  the  city,  as  there  were  no  means  to 
quench  them.  As  in  San  Francisco  the 
business  qur  rter  of  the  city  was  built  on 
made  ground  around  the  harbor  and  this 
suffered  most,  but  many  of  the  residences* 
which  occupied  terraces  on  the  sides  of  the 
amphitheater  of  hills  1,700  feet  high  en- 
closing the  bay,   were  destroyed  by  land- 
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CITY    OF    VALPARAISO. 


within  100  miles  of  that  city,  but  the  dam- 
age extended  as  far  south  as  Concepcion, 
as  far  east  as  Los  Andes  and  Tucuman,  on 
the  other  slope  of  the  Andes  in  Argentina, 
and  as  far  north  as  Arica,  near  the  Peru- 
vian boundary.  The  first  shock  occurred 
at  7:15  in  the  evening  and  was  followed  a 
few  minutes  later  by  a  second  still  more 
severe  and  then  by  tremblings  lasting  for 
five  hours.  The  gas  and  water  mains  were 
broken  and  the  city  plunged  into  complete 
darkness,  as  the  night  was  cloudy  and 
rainy,  but  the  scene  was  soon  illumined  by 


slides.  The  older  quarter,  in  which  are  the 
municipal  buildings  and  custom  house, 
was  least  injured,  but  it  is  reported  that 
scarcely  a  block  in  the  city  escaped  dam- 
age. The  loss  of  life  is  not  yet  known,  but 
the  latest  reports  convey  the  impression 
that  it  was  much  larger  than  that  result- 
ing from  the  convulsion  in  California. 

Valparaiso  had  a  population  of  142,000. 
The  inhabitants,  fleeing  from  the  city,  took 
refuge  in  the  hills,  where  they  suffered 
much  from  cold  and  hunger,  for  it  is  the 
dead  of  winter  and  the  hills  are  covered 
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with  snow.  Meat  and  bread  could  hardly 
be  obtained  at  any  price,  and  thtre  was 
not  even  drinking  water.  Santiago,  the 
the  capital  of  Chili,  was  also  badly  shaken, 


saws  off  from  the  butt  a  couple  of  six-inch 
cuts,  bores  an  axle-hole  in  the  middle,  at- 
taches axle  and  neap,  rigs  a  coarse.frame 
or  rack,  and  the  cart  is  ready  for  use.  With 
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HARBOR    OF    VALPARAISO. 


much  damage  was  done  there  and  many 
lives  were  lost.  The  same  story,  comes 
from  a  number  of  other  towns  in  the  region 
of  country  immediately  surrounding  the 
two  principal  cities. 

We  give  illustrations  of  Santiago  and 
Valparaiso  that  our  readers  may  judge  of 
their  extent  and  advancement  in  civiliza- 
tion. On  the  other  hand  we  pre- 
sent a  picture  of  two  Chilian  Ox 
carts.  The  Chilian  ox-cart  is  the 
typical  country  conveyance.  Wag- 
ons and  carts  of  foreign  style  and 
make  are  obtainable, but  they  cost 
money,  and  many  of  the  farmers 
and  truckmen  manage  to  get 
along  with  a  very  simple  home- 
made affair  constructed  after  this 
fashion:  One  goes  to  the 
woods,  chops  down    a  big    tree, 


wear,  the  axle-holes  enlarge  sometimes 
more  upon  one  side  than  upon  the  other; 
and  of  all  the  hideous,  cracking  noises  that 
ever  fell  upon  mortal  ear,  none  can  beat 
that  produced  by  a  procession  of  these 
carts  loaded  with  farm  produce  or  merch- 
andise,  as  they  are  drawn  slowly  along  a 
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village  street  or  through  the  ruts  and  mire-     yokes   tied 
pits  of  a  country  road  by  oxen  with  straight      thongs. 


to    their   horns    with    leather 


SPOILING  BRIGHTON. 


"They're  jes  going  to  spoil  Brighton 
this  year,''  said  Jim. 

"Who's  a  going  to  spoil  it?"  asked 
Bobby. 

''Why,  those  fellers  on  the  other  side — 
they're  going  to  have  a  Sunday  School  up 
there  tomorrow." 

"A  Sunday  School!"  came  almost  simul- 
taneously from  the  throats  of  Bobby  and 
two  other  boys  who,  with  Jim,  were  stroll- 
ing through  the  pines  on  a  beautiful  Sat- 
urday at  the  Brighton  Summer  Re- 
sort. 

At  the  announcement  made  by  Jim  that 
a  Sunday  School  was  about  to  be  organ- 
ized there  was  a  moment  of  silence,  broken 
only  bj  the  sighing  pines. 

"How's  it  going  to  spoil  Brighton?" 
finally  asked  Bobby. 

Jim,  with  a  disgusted  expression  over 
Bobby's  ignorance,  answered,  "How? 
Why  any  kid  can  see  that  if  we  have  to 
dig  at  Sunday  School  lessons,  it'll  spoil 
the  place.  I  got  pa  to  let  me  come  up 
here  to  have  a  good  time;  and  how  can  we 
have  it  if  there's  going  to  be  a  Sunday 
School  and  preachin'  and  things?" 

"Well,  say,  Jim,"  broke  in  Harry,  "they 
won't  lasso  you  and  drag  you  to  it,  you 
know.  You're  invited,  but  you  don't  have 
to  go,  I  guess.'' 

"N-iio,  I  s'pose  not,"  responded  Jim; 
but  you  bet  they  won't  get  me  there  any 
other  way." 

"Well,  I  don't  see  how  it'll  hurt  any- 
body," said  Bobby.  "I  was  glad  when  I 
heard  about  it.  It'll  be  quite  a  change, 
and  for  one  I'm  going.  Won't  you  fellers 
go?"  addressing  himself  to  Harry  and 
Ned. 


"Yes,  it'll  be  jolly,"  from  both. 

"You  can  go,  then,"  growled  Jim.  "You 
fellers  have  got  religious;  but  as  for  me, 
I'm  going  to  take  my  gun  and'  go  after 
birds.  That's  livelier  than  hearin'  about 
people  what's  been  dead  thousands  of 
years.  Good  bye."  And  with  that,  Jim 
took  the  left-hand  trail  home, and  was  soon 
lost  among  the  pines. 


Sunday  morning  was  one  of  the  bright- 
est days  ever  known  at  Brighton.  Though 
a  summer  Sabbath,  the  air  was  cooling, 
and  while  the  people  down  in  the  valley 
were  sweltering  in  the  heat,  those  favored 
with  a  place  to  camp  in  the  famous  resort 
were  enjoying  what  seemed  like  the  first 
warm  days  of  early  spring.  It  almost 
seemed  as  if  God  was  smiling  on  the 
camns  because  of  the  determination  to 
publicly  remember  Him  on  this  day.  Over 
fifty  years  had  gone  by  since  the 
great  leader,  President  Young,  celebrated 
Pioneei  day  in  this  lovely  little  nook, 
which  someone  has  called  "The  Salad 
Bowl."  The  people  in  those  days  had 
great  joy  in  meeting  together  and  acknowl-. 
edging  God's  goodness  to  them,  but  since 
that  day  the  religious  meetings  had  beeD 
few  and  far  between,  Pleasure  was  the 
only  object  of  the  dwellers  there.  True, 
the  people  were  a  goodly  sort,  but  they 
deemed  it  unnecessary  during  the  short 
time  which  the  snows  permitted  them  to 
stay  there,  to  bother  about  religious  mat- 
ters. But  on  this  Sunday  it  had  been  de- 
cided to  hold  a  brief  Sunday  School  under 
the  trees,  and  all  the  children  with  their 
parents  had  been  invited  to  be  present. 
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A  little  before  the  time  appointed,  Bob- 
by, Harry  and  Ned,  dressed  in  the  best 
that  Brighton  habits  permitted,  were  mov- 
ing along  the  trail  leading  to  the  spot  se- 
lected for  the  Sunday  School.  When  they 
reached  the  junction  of  the  Brown  trail 
they  met  Jim,  who  had  a  twenty-two  rifle 
slung  across  his  shoulders. 

"Hello,  fellows,"  said  Jim. 

"Good  morning.  Jim,"  said  Ned.  "I'm 
sorry  you  won't  go  to  the  school  with  us." 

"I'm  not,"  said  Jim.  "I  don't  see 
what  they  want  to  come  up  here  and 
'monkey'  with  Sunday  Schools  for,  any- 
way. Will  Banks  promised  to  go  fishing 
with  me  this  morning,  but  his  ma  made 
him  stay  for  school,  so  I  had  to  go  alone. 
See  how  it's  interferin'  already." 

"Get  any  fish?"  asked  Ned. 

"No!  — didn't  get  a  bite.  So  I  jest 
thought  I  would  go  huntin'."  Then  he 
crossed  the  trail  to  a  quaken  asp  grove  a 
a  little  farther  up  the  hill. 

Jim  wandered  through  the  trees  in  a 
very  unhappy  frame  of  mind.  He  had 
fished  for  hours  without  results,  except  a 
sunburned  nose.  Not  a  "raise"  rewarded 
his  labor.  All  his  playfellows  had  deserted 
him  for  the  school,  and  he  felt  miserable. 
He  could  hear  the  singing  of  birds  every- 
where, but  it  seemed  like  they  knew  his 
purpose  and  kept  out  of  the  reach  of  the 
deadly  bullets.  Aimlessly  he  trudged 
along  through  the  woods,  not  caring  which 
direction  he  took,  and  he  surprised  himself 
several  times  by  finding  he  was  at  his  start- 
ing point. 

Then  his  mind  got  to  worrying.  Why 
had  this  Sunday  School  been  suggested, 
anyway?  Couldn't  the  people  get  enough 
of  it  in  the  valley?  He  wanted  to  be  free 
from  it  a  while,  and  didn't  want  it  to  spoil 
his  summer  outing.  He  preferred  to  fish 
and  hunt.  Yes,  but  why  couldn't  he  get 
something?  The  fish  wouldn't  bite  and  the 
birds  kept  out  of  sight.  What  was  the 
matter  with  things?     It  was  that   blamed 


Sunday  School  which  was  already  turning 
everything  topsy-turvy. 

Suddenly  he  heard  the  sound  of  music 
echoing  through  the  trees.  Now  Jim  did 
like  music,  and  besides,  something  seemed 
to  draw  him  toward  the  spot  selected  for 
the  school.  He  peered  through  the  trees 
and  found  himself  within  fifty  feet  of  the 
Sunday  School, where  he  could  see  without 
being  seen.  Seated  upon  the  green  grass, 
boulders,  improvised  seats  and  fallen  logs, 
were  about  fifty  happy  faces.  No  school 
house — just  trees,  God's  first  temples. 
Even  to  him  the  picture  was  a  beautiful 
one.  They  were  singing,  "If  There's  Sun- 
shine in  Your  Heart,"  and  the  music 
seemed  to  echo  through  the  trees  with 
bewitching  sweetness.  Then  a  small  boy 
came  to  the  front  and  offered  a  prayer. 
Another  song, and  then  under  the  beautiful 
sky  and  singing  pines  and  shivering  quak- 
en asps,  the  Lord's  Supper  was  adminis- 
tered. Jim  could  not  look  at  this,  but 
sank  back  out  of  sight  with  great  uneasi- 
ness. How  miserable  he  felt  and  how 
happy  all  the  others  seemed  to  be. 

Then  he  heard  a  deep  musical  voice 
reading  the  beatitudes.  It  was  the  voice 
of  a  man  he  loved  to  bear.  He  had  heard 
him  recite  at  public  entertainments,  and 
take  part  in  amateur  theatricals,  and  he 
didn't  even  suspect  that  that  man  cared 
for  Sunday  School;  yet  he  must  believe 
his  own  eyes  and  ears.  There  he  was  tell- 
ing the  beautiful  story  and  explaining  the 
sermon  on  the  mount.  His  deep,  reson- 
ant voice  read: 

"Blessed  are  those  who  hunger  and 
thirst  after  righteousness,  for  they  shall  be 
filled." 

Jim's  heart  gave  a  thump.  Was  he 
seeking  after  righteousness?  Hardly!  He 
had  not  been  even  willing  to  devote  a  por- 
tion of  an  hour  to  the  great  Lord  who  had 
provided  such  a  beautiful  summer  retreat 
as  he  was  enjoying.  Surely  he  was  getting 
punished.     But  the   climax    was  to  come. 
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He  crawled  a   little  further    up  on   the 

boulder  to  get  a  better  view,  when  his  foot 

slipped  and  he  fell  to  the  ground.     In  his 

fall  he  dropped  his  gun  on  the  rock;    there 

was  a  blinding  flash,   a   sharp  report,  and 

Jim  clutched  his  left  arm  with  a  cry  which 

penetrated  the  woods  and    brought  every 

member  of  the  Sunday  School  to  his  feet. 

Jim  only  remembered  that  he  saw  blood 

coming   from    a  hole  in  his    sleeve,    that 

Bobby  Fames'  voice   said,    "What's   the 

matter   Jim — are  vou    hurt?"     He  saw  a 

sea  of  faces  and  then  he  fainted. 

*  *  *  # 

The  injury  to  Jim's  arm  was  not  severe 
— a  flesh  wound  only,  and  it  was  promptly 
attended  to  by  a  physician  who  was  at  the 
Brighton  hotel.  But  during  the  week 
in  which  he  was  compelled  to  remain  at 
the  cottage,  Jim  had  gone  over  the  events 
preceding  the  accident  a  thousand  times. 
He  told  his  mother  how  he  had  resisted 
the  Sunday  School  spirit  and  rehearsed  ev- 
erything just  as  it  happened,  even  to  the 
thoughts  which  he  had  while  watching 
the  Sunday  School  through  the  trees.  But 
his  mother  said  nothing.  She  wisely  con- 
cluded that  he  had  learned  the  lesson  at  a 
heavy  cost.  Why  need  she  say  any  more? 
She  would  wait  and  see  if  it  brought  re- 
sults. 

Sunday  at  Brighton  seems  to  come 
sooner  than  at  any  other  place,  so  it  soon 


rolled  around.  Bobby,  Harry  and  Ned 
called  on  their  way  to  school  to  inquire 
after  Jim's  arm. 

"Wait  a  minute,  boys." 

"What  for?"  said  Bobby. 

"Why,  I'm  going  to  Sunday  School  with 
you." 

"'Good!"  cried  the  boys  in  chorus. 

And  through  the  trail  the  four  boys 
marched.  When  the  school  opened,  a 
little  boy  with  his  arm  bandaged  and  in  a 
sling  was  on  the  front  row  sitting  on  the 
grass. 

It  was  fast  day,  and  after  the  prelimin- 
ary exercises  and  sacrament,  when  the 
smaller  ones  had  been  separated  from  the 
older  members  and  were  alone;  the  teach- 
er called  upon  the  children  to  each  say 
something  in  gratitude  to  God  for  His 
goodness.  There  was  a  moment's  silence, 
and  then  Jim  raised  his  well  arm,  and  the 
teacher  nodded  to  him.  He  arose  and 
said, 

"Well,  I  ain't  got  much  to  say,  but  I 
guess  I  was  pretty  mean  last  Sunday.  I 
said  that  Sunday  School  was  going  to  spoil 
Brighton  and  I  wouldn't  go  with  the  boys, 
but  went  fishing  and  hunting.  Well,  I  felt 
bad.  I  didn't  get  any  fish  or  birds,  and 
then  I  got  shot  in  the  arm.  So  after  lay- 
ing a  week  in  bed  I  jes  thought  that  Sun- 
day Schools  can't  spoil  nothin'.  but  loaded 
guns  on  Sunday  can.  Dollinger. 


THE  PRE-EXISTENCE  OF  MAN. 

(BASED   ON   THE   WRITINGS   OF   ELDEK   ORSON    PRATT.) 


(CONTINUED    FROM    PAGE   517.) 

AVING  learned  that  there  has 
been  war  in  heaven, let  us  next 
inquire  at  what  period  this  war 
ended.  It  is  very  plain  that 
the  war  must  have  been  rag- 
ing in  heaven  after  the  earth 
was   formed,  for   when    the  devil    and  his 


angels  were  cast  out  of  heaven  they  were 
banished  to  our  earth,  conseqently  the 
earth  was  formed  and  in  existence  at  the 
close  of  the  war  in  heaven.  The  devil 
was  on  the  earth  at  the  time  that  Adam 
and  Eve  were  in  the  garden.  It  was  he 
that  lied  to  Eve  and  deceived  her;  hence 
he  is  called  "a  liar  from    the  beginning," 
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or  "the  father  of  lies."  Now,  whether  he 
and  his  had,  at  that  early  period,  been  cast 
out  of  heaven  upon  the  earth,  is  not,  in 
the  English  version  of  the  Bible  clearly 
revealed.  If  they  had  not  at  the  period  of 
the  fall  of  Adam  already  received  their 
banishment  from  heaven,  the  devil  must, 
at  least,  have  come  by  permission  to  this 
earth,  and  entered  into  the  garden;  and 
if  his  expulsion  had  not  at  that  time 
have  taken  place,  he  would,  after  having 
accomplished  his  evil  designs  in  bringing 
about  the  fall  of  man,  have  returned  again 
to  his  armies  in  heaven,  to  encourage  them 
in  their  unholy  and  malicious  warfare. 
But  from  the  testimony  in  the  revelations 
which  God  gave  through  Joseph  Smith, 
the  prophet,  we  are  informed  that  Adam 
was  Michael.  It  is  reasonable,  therefore 
to  suppose  that  Michael,  who  headed  the 
armies  of  heaven  against  the  devil's  forces. 
would  continue  the  command  until  the 
close  of  the  war,  or  until  the  devil's  army 
was  banished  to  the  earth.  To  have  left 
his  post  and  resigned  his  command  before 
the  enemy  was  overcome,  would  have  been 
only  a  partial  victory,  and  the  trial  in  the 
first  estate  would  have  been  incomplete. 
Nothing  short  of  a  full  discomfiture  of  the 
enemy's  forces,  and  their  banishment  from 
heaven,  would  have  rendered  the  victory 
complete;  nothing  short  of  this  would  have 
entitled  them  to  the  praise  of  having  kept 
their  first  estate.  It  is  plain,  therefore, 
that  the  war  in  heaven  had  ended  before 
Michael  left  heaven  and  entered  a  body  of 
flesh  and  bones  under  the  name  of  Adam. 
When  did  this  war  in  heaven  commence? 
All  the  light  we  have  on  this  question  is 
contained  in  modern  revelations,  and  in 
those  ancient  revelations  which  have  been 
revealed  anew  through  Joseph  the  Seer. 
We  quote  the  following  from  the  Book  of 
Abraham:  "Now  the  Lord  had  shown  unto 
me.  Abraham,  the  intelligences  that  were 
organized  before  the  world  was;  and 
among  all    these,  there  were  many  of    the 


noble  and  great  ones;  and  God  saw  these 
souls  that  they  were  good,  and  he  stood  in 
the  midst  of  them,  and  he  said,  these  I 
will  make  my  rulers;  for  he  stood  among 
those  that  were  spirits, and  he'saw  that  they 
were  good;  and  he  said  unto  me,  Abraham, 
thou  art  one  of  them,  thou  wast  chosen 
before  thou  wast  born.  And  there  stood 
one  among  them  that  was  like  unto  God, 
and  he  said  unto  those  that  were  with  him, 
we  will  go  down,  for  there  is  space  there, 
and  we  will  take  of  these  materials,  and 
we  will  make  an  earth  whereon  these 
may  dwell;  and  we  will  prove  them  here- 
with, to  see  ;if  they  will  do  all  things 
whatsoever  that  the  Lord  their  God  shall 
command  them;  and  they  who  keep  their 
first  estate  shall  be  added  upon;  and  they 
who  keep  not  their  first  estate,  shall  not 
have  glory  in  the  same  kingdom  with  those 
who  keep  their  first  estate;  and  they  who 
keep  their  second  estate  shall  have  glory 
added  upon  their  heads  for  ever  and  ever. 
And  the  Lord  said,  who  shall  I  send?  And 
one  answered  like  unto  the  Son  of  Man, 
here  am  I,  send  me.  And  another  an- 
swered and  said,  here  am  I,  send  me.  And 
the  Lord  said,  I  will  send  the  first.  And 
the  second  was  angry,  and  kept  not  his  first 
estate,  and  at  that  day  many  followed  after 
him.  And  then  the  Lord  said,  let  us  go 
down,  and  they  went  down  at  the  begin- 
ning, and  they  (that  is,  the  Gods)  organ- 
ized and  formed  the  heavens  and  the  earth. 
And  the  earth,  after  it  was  formed,  was 
empty  and  desolate,  because  they  had  not 
formed  anything  but  the  earth,  and  dark- 
ness reigned  upon  the  face  of  the  deep, 
and  the  spirit  of  the  Gods  was  brooding 
upon  the  face  of  the  waters." 

In  this  divine  history  we  are  informed 
that  the  rebellion  commenced  at  the  time 
that  tlic  heavenly  host  were  counseling  to- 
gether concerning  the  formation  of  this 
earth  and  the  peopling  of  the  same.  The 
rebellion,  therefore,  must  have  been  raging 
from  the  time  of  the  holding  of  this  great 
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council  until  the  foundations  of  the  earth 
were  laid,  and  probably  too  for  some  time 
after;  but  it  must  have  been  some  time 
during  the  period  between  the  beginning 
of  this  creation  and  the  completion  of 
the  same,  preparatory  to  the  reception  of 
Michael  or  Adam,  that  Satan  and  his  army 
were  overcome  and  banished  to  the  earth. 
How  long  the  period  was,  intervening 
between  the  time  of  holding  the  council 
and  the  beginning  of  this  creation  is  not 
revealed;  it  may  have  been  only  a  very 
short  period,  or  it  may  have  been  millions 
of  years.  And  again,  how  long  it  was 
from  the  commencement  of  the  creation 
until  Satan  was  cast  out,  is  not  revealed, 
because  we  do  not  know  the  length 
of  time  included  in  each  day's  work  per- 
taining to  the  creation;  neither  do  we  know 
on  which  of  these  days  or  periods  he  was 
cast  out. 

The  cause  of  Satan's  rebellion  is  more 
fully  described  in  the  inspired  translation 
of  the  Book  of  Genesis,  as  revealed  by 
Joseph  the  Seer.  We  give  the  following 
quotation:  "And  I,  the  Lord  God,  spake 
unto  Moses,  saying  that  Satan,  whom  thou 
hast  commanded  in  the  name  of  mine 
Only  Begotten,  is  the  same  which  was 
from  the  beginning;  and  he  came  before 
me,  saying,  behold  me,  send  me,  I  will  be 
thy  son,  and  I  will  redeem  all  mankind, 
that  one  soul  shall  not  be  lost,  and  surely 
I  will  do  it;  wherefore  give  me  thine  hon- 
or. But  behold,  my  beloved  Son,  which 
was  my  beloved  and  chosen  from  the  bt- 
ginning,  said  unto  me,  Father,  thy  will  be 
done,  and  the  glory  be  thine  forever. 
Wherefore,  because  that  Satan  rebelled 
against  me,  and  sought  to  destroy  the 
agency  of  man,  which  I,  the  Lord  God, 
had  given  him,  and  also,  that  I  should 
give  unto  him  mine  own  power,  by  the 
power  of  mine  Only  Begotten,  I  caused 
that  he  should  be  cast  down;  and  he  be- 
came Satan,  yea,  even  the  devil,  the  father 
of  all  lies,   to   deceive  and  to  blind  men, 


and  to  lead  them  captive  at  his  will,  even' 
as  many  as  would  not  hearken  unto  my 
voice.  And  now  the  serpent  was  more 
subtle  than  any  beast  of  the  field,  which  I, 
the  Lord  God,  had  made.  And  Satan  put 
into  the  heart  of  the  serpent  (for  he  had 
drawn  many  away  after  him);  arid  he 
sought  also  to  beguile  Eve,  for  he  knew 
not  the  mind  of  God;  wherefore,  he  sought 
to  destroy  the  world,  yea,  and  he  said  unto 
the  woman,  yea  hath  God  said  ye  shall  not 
eat  of  every  tree  of  the  garden  (and  he 
spake  by  the  mouth  of  the  serpent),  but  of 
the  fruit  of  the  tree  which  thou  beholdest 
in  the  midst  of  the  garden,  God  hath  said 
ye  shall  not  eat  of  it,  neither  shall  ye  taste 
it,  lest  ye  die.  'For  God  doth  know  that  in 
the  day  ye  eat  thereof,  then  your  eyes  shall 
be  opened,  and  ye  shall  be  as  Gods,  know- 
ing good  and  evil."  From  the  quotation 
we  have  given  from  the  Book  of  Abraham, 
it  is  shown  that  the  council  where  this  re- 
bellion first  started  was  held  before  the 
earth  was  made.  And  in  this  last  quota- 
tion from  Genesis  we  learn  some  of  the 
causes  which  incited  the  revolt.  It  seems 
that  Satan  had  proposed  a  plan  '  'to  redeem 
all  mankind,  that  one  soul  should  not  be 
lost;"  and  believing  that  his  plan  was  su- 
perior to  any  other  suggested  in  the  coun- 
cil, he  was  determined  to  carry  it  into 
effect  at  all  hazards,  hence  he  said  to  the 
Lord,  "surely  I  will  do  it,  wherefore  give 
me  thine  honor." 

If  Satan  had  been  permitted  to  carry 
out  his  plan,  it  would  either  have  de- 
stroyed the  agency  of  man,  so  that  he  could 
not  commit  sin,  or  it  would  have  redeemed 
him  in  his  sins  and  wickedness  without 
any  repentance  or  reformation  of  life.  If 
the  agency  of  man  weTe  destroyed,  he 
could  only  act  as  he  is  acted  upon,  and 
consequently  he  would  merely  be  a  ma- 
chine, and  his  actions  would  have  neither 
merit  nor  demerit,  so  far  as  he  was  con- 
cerned, and  could  neither  be  punished  nor 
rewarded,  and  would  produce  neither  mis- 
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ery  nor  joy.  Destroy  the  agency  of  man, 
and  you  destroy  the  mainspring  of  his 
happiness.  Again,  take  away  the  agency 
of  man  and  you  deprive  him  of  his  intelli- 
gence, for  intelligence  is  the  original  force 
or  cause  of  actions;  it  is  a  self-moving 
force,  and  all  actions  resulting  from  such  a 
force  must  necessarily  be  free.  If,  there- 
fore, the  agency  of  man  or  his  freedom  of 
action  be  destroyed,  you  destroy  his  self- 
moving  force;  and  if  you  deprive  him  of 
such  force  you  deprive  him  of  intelligence; 
therefore  agency  is  essential  to  the  very 
existence  of  intelligence.  This  truth  is 
■clearly  revealed  in  a  revelation  given  to 
Joseph  the  Seer,  which  reads  as  follows: 
"All  truth  is  independent  in  that  sphere 
in  which  God  has  placed  it,  to  act  for 
itself  as  all  intelligence  also,  otherwise 
there  is  no  existence.  Behold,  here  is  the 
agency  of  man."  The  plan  proposed  by 
the  devil,  while  he  was  yet  in  his  first 
estate,  or  in  heaven,  was  to  destroy  the 
agency  of  man,  thereby  depriving  him  of 
the  intelligence  which  God  had  given  to 
him,  and  by  this  process  man  would  be 
unable  to  do,  of  his  own  accord,  either 
good  or  evil;  and  Satan  thought  he  could 
thus  redeem  all  mankind,  that  "not  one 
soul  should  be  lost."  He  did  not  perceive 
that  man  redeemed  after  his  plan,  would 
be  a  perfect  idiot,  without  the  least  glim- 
mering of  intelligence. 

Some,  perhaps,  may  think  that  we  have 
misrepresented  the  intentions  of  the  devil, 
for  they  can  scarcely  believe  him  to  be  so 
profoundly  ignorant  as  to  propose  a  plan 
which  would,  in  its  very  nature,  destroy 
the  intelligence  or  knowledge  of  the  hu- 
man race.  Such,  perhaps,  may  argue  that 
it  is  more  reasonable  to  suppose  that  the 
devil  intended  to  leave  them  to  their  agen- 
cy, so  far  as  doing  good  or  evil  is  con- 
cerned, and  that  thus  their  intelligence 
would  be  retained,  but  that  he  designed  to 
redeem  them  from  the  effects  of  their  sins 
without  any  exercise  of  their  agency  in  the 


act  of  repentance  or  reformation.  Such  a 
plan,  we  admit,  would  admit  unholy  and 
sinful  beings  into  the  kidgdom  of  God; 
such  beings  would  be  redeemed  in  all  their 
sins  and  would  still  be  determined  to  pur- 
sue a  sinful  course.  And  such  characters 
would  turn  a  heaven  into  a  hell,  and  make 
themselves  miserable,  and  also  all  others 
with  whom  they  were  associated.  But 
such  a  plan,  though  it  destroys  justice, 
does  not  destroy  the  agency  of  man.  It 
is  true,  that  it  redeems  him  without  the 
exercise  of  his  agency,  but  does  not  de- 
prive him  of  it.  But  the  revelation  says, 
that  Satan  desired  to  bring  about  the  re- 
demption of  all  mankind  by  the  destruc- 
tion of  his  (man's)  agency;  it  reads  thus: 
"Satan  rebelled  against  me,  and  sought  to 
destroy  the  agency  of  man,  which  I,  the 
Lord  God,  had  given  him,  and  also  that  I 
should  give  unto  him  mine  own  power." 
However  wise  Satan  may  have  been  in 
some  respects;  this  plan  certainly  was  a 
very  foolish  one.  Satan's  sin  does  not 
appear  to  have  consisted  wholly  in  the 
foolishness  of  tne  plan  which  he  proposed 
before  the  grand  council  of  heaven,  but  in 
his  stubbornness  or  unwillingness  to  yield 
to  the  superior  light  of  the  council;  having 
devised  the  plan,  he  was  determined  to 
carry  it  into  effect;  therefore  he  sought 
to  overthrow  the  kingdom  and  to  usurp  the 
power  thereof  in  his  own  hands;  hence,  he 
demanded  of  the  Lord  saying,  "Give  me 
thine  honor,"  or,  as  the  Lord  expresses 
Himself  in  the  above  quotation,  "Satan 
rebelled  against  me,  and  sought  that  I 
should  give  unto  him  mine  own  power." 

However  foolish  Satan's  plan  may  ap- 
pear to  us,  it  must  have  appeared  plausible 
to  many  of  his  brethren — they  looked  upon 
a  theory  which  they  supposed  would  re- 
deem them  all  to  be  superior  to  all  others. 
They  either  had  not  sufficient  intelligence 
to  judge  of  the  consequences  of  a  scheme 
destroying  the  agency  of  man,  or  they  pre- 
ferred to  run  the  risk  of    the  results,  rather 
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than  come  under  a  plan  founded  upon  the 
principles  of  justice  and  reward  them  ac- 
cording to  their  works.  It  may  be  that 
they  were  capable  of  discerning  and  judg- 
ing righteously  every  scheme  that  was  pro- 
posed, but  were  careless  and  indifferent 
upon  these  subjects,  deciding  with  Satan 
before  they  had  made  sufficient  investiga- 
tion, and  having  taken  sides,  they  were 
determined  to  maintain  their  position. 

It  is  not  likely  that  the  final  decision  of 
the  contending  armies  took  place  immedi- 
ately. Many,  no  doubt,  were  unsettled  in 
their  views,  unstable  in  their  minds,  and 
undecided  which  force  to  join.  There  may 
have  been,  for  aught  we  know,  many  de- 
serters from  both  armies,  and  there  may 
have  been  a  long  period  before  the  division 
line  was  so  strictly  drawn  as  to  become 
unalterable.  Laws,  without  doubt,  were 
enacted  and  penalties  affixed,  according  to 
the  nature  of  the  offenses  or  crimes:  those 
who  altogether  turned  from  the  Lord,  and 
were  determined  to  maintain  the  cause  of 
Satan,  and  who  proceeded  to  the  utmost 
extremities  of  wickedness,  placed  them- 
selves without  the  reach  of  redemption; 
therefore,  such  were  prohibited  from  enter- 
ing into  a  second  probationary  state,  and 
had  no  privilege  of  receiving  bodies  of  flesh 
and  bones.  A  second  estate  to  them 
would   have    been    no  advantage,  because 


they  had  sinned  to  that  extent  that  the 
Spirit  of  the  Lord  had  entirely  left  them, 
therefore  they  could  not  feel  a  disposition 
to  repent.  And  if  they  had  been  permitted 
to  enter  another  state  of  trial,  they  would 
have  continued  their  unholy  warfare.  And 
also,  if  they  had  been  permitted  to  receive 
fleshly  bodies,  they  would  have  propagated 
their  species  and  instilled  into  the  minds 
of  their  children  the  same  devilish  prin- 
ciples which  reigned  in  their  own  bosoms. 
Therefore  the  Lord  thrust  them  out  of 
heaven,  and  "reserved  them  in  chains  of 
everlasting  darkness  until  the  judgment 
of  the  great  day,"  which  will  come  at  the 
end  of  the  earth.  The  number  cast  out 
were  about  one-third  part,  as  revealed,  not 
only  to  John  on  the  isle  of  Patmos,  but  to 
Joseph  the  Seer,  as  follows: 

"And  it  came  to  pass  that  Adam,  being 
tempted  of  the  devil,  for,  behold,  the  devil 
was  before  Adam,  for  he  rebelled  against 
me,  saying,  Give  me  thine  honor,  which 
is  my  power;  and  also  a  third  part  of  the 
hosts  of  heaven  he  turned  away  from  me, be- 
cause of  their  agency;  and  they  were  thrust 
down,  and  thus  came  the  devil  and  his 
angels.  And,  behold,  there  is  a  place  pre- 
pared for  them  from  the  beginning,  which 
place  is  hell." 

(to  be  continued.) 


LAKE  CONSTANCE  AND  THE  FALLS  OF  THE  RHINE. 


EFORK  us  lies  the  most  beauti- 
ful   lake    of  Germany.       The 
mountains  of  Switzerland, ever 
capped      with     snow,     tower 
around  us.  Pretty  towns  slope 
down   to    its    shores   and    the 
sound  of   bells  floats  over  its  blue    surface. 
Beneath   the   sun's  glad  rays  the    water 
glistens  like  a  jewel.     A  writer  of  old  has, 
in  a  beautiful  ballad,  told  us  of  the  terrible 


side  of  Lake  Constance.  How  the  lone 
horseman  hunted  for  hours  over  a  snow- 
covered  plain — once  Lake  Constance.  We 
can  form  an  idea  of  this  mass  of  water, 
when  we  think  it  is  two  hundred  and  seven 
miles  in  area,  forty  miles  long,  seven  and 
a  half  wide,  and  its  depth  in  some  places 
eight  hundred  and  twenty-five  feet. 
Through  this  vast  body  of  water  the  Rhine 
silently  flows,  its  current  partaking  not  of 
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the  Lake's  volume.  We  cannot  see  it  but 
we  can  feel  its  tide.  Here  the  shore  is  a 
yellowish  green  such  as  described  in  the  old 
Rhine  legends.  Now  we  stand  on  the 
bank  where,  in  early  times,  the  weak  were 
overcome  by  the  strong,  each  struggling 
for  supremacy,  and  in  their  turn  being 
overcome  by  new  conquerors.  Today  Lake 
Constance  is  the  boundary  between  the 
countries  of  Austria,  Bavaria,  Wurtem- 
burg,  Baden  and  Switzerland,  all  are 
touched  by  the  waters  of  this  inland  sea. 

The  old  Romans  were  the  first  who 
came  to  contend  for  dominion.  Bregaez 
was  the  first  known  town  on  its  shore.  In 
history  it  is  known  as  Brigantium;  by  this 
name  it  is  spoken  of  by  Strabo  and  Pliny. 
The  lake  also  was  known  by  this  name. 
Henstanue  it  has  been  called  of  more  re- 
cent date. 

A  Roman  writer  of  the  fourth  century 
most  beautifully  describes  this  lake  that 
glitters  like  an  emerald.  At  that  time 
dense  forests  reached  to  its  very  edge. 
This  narrator  says:  "Through  the  lazy  re- 
pose of  the  lake  there  flows  a  river  with 
strong  current  and  foaming  eddy,  which 
carries  its'  water  to  the  outlet,  unmixed 
with  those  of  the  lake." 


The  old  castle  of  Brigantium  stood  in 
the  finest  bay  of  the  lake.  All  around 
was  wild  and  desolate,  but  strong  and  pro- 
tected, so  that  a  thriving  town  sprang  up 
under  its  shelter.  Ere  long  fresh  races 
overcame  and  scattered  the  inhabitants 
till  at  last  missionaries  came  from  Ireland 
bringing  with  them  a  higher  civilization. 
It  is  generally  conceded  that  the  old  Ro- 
man castle  stood  on  a  hill  sloping  gently 
on  three  sides  to  the  lake.  Here  burial 
grounds,  beautiful  mosaic  pavements, 
statues  and  metal  work  have  been  discov- 
ered, and  everywhere  rusty  coins  bearing 
the  image  «jf  the  Caesars  have  come  to 
light,  after  beinsr  trodden  for  thousands  of 
years  into  the  ground  by  the  feet  of  the 
Huns. 

After  the  Rhine  leaves  Lake  Constance 
it  smoothly  glides  on  its  course.  The 
Rhine  loses  much  of  its  youthful  impetu- 
osity for  some  miles  after  leaving  the  lake, 
but  breaks  out  into  its  old-time  passion  at 
Schoffhausen,  where  a  gigantic  ledge  of 
rocks  over  three  hundred  feet  wide  stretch- 
es  right  across  the  stream;  it  is  nearly 
eighty-five  feet  high,  and  by  the  columns 
which  rise  out  of  the  whirlpool  it  must 
have  been  much  higher. 
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This  fortification  directly  obstructs  the 
Rhine  on  its  course  and  here  it  must  de- 
scend. With  a  dull  roar  it  leaps  over,  then 
shouts  with  joy  after  emerging;  from  the 
seething  depths  into  which  it  falls,  then 
gleefully  sings  as  it  rolls  on  through  forest 
and  glen. 

The  Falls  of  the  Rhine  are  best  seen 
from  Neuhausen;  the  picture  of  a  dashing, 
foaming  cataract  set  in  a  frame  of  green 
woods  majestically  rises  before  us.  On  the 
right  the  Schweitzerhof  reminds  one  of  a 
palace,  the  fashionable  world  throng  its 
wide  terraces  and  its  windows  glitter  in 
the  sun.  The  rocks  all  around  are  full  of 
crevices  and  are  covered  with  spray.  Over 
them  and  through  every  crevice  green 
bushes  are  clinging. 

The  castle  of  Lauffen  on  the  hill  reminds 
one  of  an  old  fortress  with  gables  and  bat- 
tlements. The  falls  here  present  a  wildly 
magnificent  spectacle,  their  beauty  is 
sublime;  mountains  of  foam  are  heaved 
and  tossed,  till  scattered  far  and  wide  into 
drops  of  glittering  spray. 

This  is  a  battle  of  nature;  in  the  vortex 
stands  the  phalanx  of  stone  that  has  hero- 
ically withstood  the  battle  of  rocks  and 
water  for  centuries.  Many  of  its  com- 
panions have  fallen,  gradually  been  under- 
mined by  the  torrent  that  lias  beaten  against 
them,  but  as  yet  this  seem  unshaken. 

While  watching  the  battle  one  does  not 
feel  sad  or  gloomy,  but  rather  awe-inspired 
forgetting  everything  but  the  grandeur  be- 
fore him.  Our  interest  is  intense,  as  the 
waves  dash  foam-capped  high  in  the  air, 
then   fall    over  the   great  boulders    which 


force  them  back  again,  till,  shouting  and 
surging  they  again  rush  forward  and  over 
into  the  foaming  abyss. 

The  roar  of  the  cataract  can  be  heard 
for  miles  and  miles  in  a  calm  evening, 
and  they  are  glorious  as  the  sun's  pure 
rays  penetrate  the  spray,  reflecting  all  the 
colors  of  the  rainbow. 

How  pale  the  ambitions  and  lives  of 
the  votaries  of  the  frivolous  world,  in  the 
presence  of  that  which  is  truly  grand! 
Does  this  battle  of  nature  touch  the  heart 
of  the  beholder?  Only  if  that  heart  is  in 
communion  with  the  Infinite-  Only  if  that 
heart  sees  in  this  magnificence  the  hand 
of  the  Creator,  only  if  in  a  sublimer  mood 
that  heart  can  understand.  Thousands 
"have  done  '  the  Rhinefall  who  never  saw 
it;  who  never  heard  its  music,  or  saw  its 
wild  throbs  of  pain.  Nor  could  they  know 
that  a  victory  was  gained,  that  the  glorious 
Rhine  had  overcome  those  formidable  ob- 
stacles placed  as  a  bulwark  in  its  way, that 
now  peacefully  flows  the  river,  whose 
strength  was  taxed  to  its  utmost  to  over- 
come such  a  towering  barrier. 

Thoughts  born  by  such  a  tremendous 
conflict  raise  man's  idealism;  he  is  very 
near  the  Omnipotent. 

So  we  leave  the  Falls  of  the  Rhine,  feel- 
ing refreshed  and  strengthened  for  the 
battle  of  life;  it  is  an  object  lesson,  sur- 
rounded there  by  storm  and  conflict,  the 
mountains  of  foam  set  in  banks  of  densest 
green;  then  the  river  peacefully  flowing 
onward  in  its  course,  filling  its  mission, 
till  engulfed  by  the  sea. 

Lydia  D.  Alder. 


THE   SALT  LAKE  SALOONS. 


MY  EXPERIENCE  IN  THEM. 

Three  nights  in  the  saloons  of  this  city 
have  taught  me  more  of  the  deep  prob- 
lems of  human  life  than  all  the  costly  vol- 
umes I  have  read. 


I  now  know  that  our  country  will  reach 
her  high  destiny  only  through  love  and  the 
sanctification  of  the  American  home. 
Please  read  slowly  and  carefully  the  elo- 
quent words  that  have  been  poured  into 
my  ears  by  some  saloon  loafers. 
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A  few  minutes  after  entering  the  Union 
saloon  I  found  myself  listening  attentively 
to  a  conversation  between  two  men,  on  the 
cause  of  sorrow  and  the  line  that  nature 
draws  between  vice  and  virtue. 

An  opportune  moment  presenting  itself,  I 
asked  one  of  the  men  if  he  would  kindly 
describe  to  me  his  early  home.  "Yes, 
sir,"  he  replied.  ''In  early  life  home  was 
to  me  the  dearest  spot  ou  earth.  Father 
and  mother  loved  each  other,  and  my  sis- 
ters were  all  that  any  sisters  could  be.  No 
clouds  fell  upon  my  path.  I  loved  and 
was  loved  in  return.  A  change  came. 
Father  saved  enough  in  his  profession  to 
take  mother  and  little  sister  to  the  coast 
for  a  visit.  After  they  returned  mother 
was  not  satisfied  with  her  little  home  and 
father  did  not  draw  me  close  to  his  heart. 
At  times  he  was  cold  or  moody.  Distrust 
entered  our  home  and  love  went  away.  I 
could  not  stand  it,  sir;  I  left  home  and 
sought  the  companionship  of  others  who 
were  trying  to  forget  home  and  drive  away 
their  sorrows  in  the  wine  cup." 

His  manly  bearing  and  open  expression 
won  my  heart.  I  then  put  the  same  ques- 
tion to  another  young  man.  He  replied, 
I  don't  know  what  home  means.  I  never 
had  one.  My  mother  died  when  I  was  a 
small  child.  Father  married  a  strange 
woman  and  I  was  driven  into  the  cold 
world  alone  when  I  was  but  eight  years 
old.  Look  here,  sir,  here  is  my  mother's  pic- 
ture. I  always  carry  it  in  my  inside  pocket. 
I  dreamed  of  her  last  night  when  I  fell 
asleep  in  the  police  station." 

I  turned  away  with  a  tear  in  ny  eye  and 
walked  into  the  Krugs,  corner  of  Commer- 
cial and  First  South.  Here  I  met  my  most 
interesting  character.  A  young  man  clean 
and  well  dressed.  On  the  impulse  of  the 
moment  I  asked  him  to  take  a  walk  with 
me.  He  accepted  the  invitation  with- 
out a  question.  We  retired  to  a  quiet 
place.  I  listened  for  over  an  hour  to  the 
story  of  his  life,  so  touching,  so  dramatic. 


It  ended  about  as  follows:  "There  was  no 
happier  home  in  the  land  than  ours.  I 
had  undying  love  for  father  and  mother, 
brother  and  sisters.  But  how  shall  I  tell 
the  sequel?  Dishonor  entered  our  home. 
My  favorite  sister  was  almost  compelled  to 
marry  a  man  she  could  not  love.  He  was 
unworthy  of  her  in  every  way.  I  tried  in 
vain  to  prevent  it.  Some  strange  spell 
seemed  to  possess  my  father.  I  thought 
he  was  blind  or  a  fool,  for  he  did  nothing. 
Sister  said  to  me  afterward,  T  find  it  so 
hard  to  forgive  mother  for  my  marriage.' " 

Continuing  he  said,  "I  have  nothing  to 
live  for.  I  have  been  very  low  since  leav- 
ing mother  and  little  nrother  and  sister.  I 
have  been  on  a  six  weeks  drunk.  I  have 
lost  faith  in  womankind.  There  are  lots 
of  good  girls  in  Utah,  and  I  don't  know 
where  one  true  wife  could  be  found.  I 
still  love  my  mother  but  confidence  is  gone. 
God  bless  my  brother,  he  is  so  good. 
Every  Saturday  night  he  gives  his  mother 
his  week's  earnings,  all  but  twenty-five 
cents." 

He  then  broke  down  and  cried  like  a 
child.  I  too,  shed  tears,  for  I  was  remind- 
ed of  my  own  son  who  is  a  wanderer  in  the 
land — perhaps  through  his  father's  un- 
kindness. 

I  talked  to  many  others,  but  they  all 
told  of  blasted  homes  and  wrecked  lives. 

I  will  take  space  for  only  one  more  inci- 
dent. 

On  entering  another  saloon,  I  noticed  a 
fine  specimen  of  humanity  standing  alone 
in  deep  meditation.  I  stepped  to  his  side 
and  said,  "My  friend  you  are  a  peer  among 
men.  Will  you  please  tell  me  something 
of  your  life  and  why  you  are  here  tonight." 
For  a  few  seconds  his  great  brown  eyes 
were  turned  full  upon  me,  and  they  seemed 
to  read  my  very  soul.  He  said,  "come  with 
me,  uncle."  and  we  walked  out  of  the  sa- 
loon arm  in  arm  without  another  word. 
We  walked  silently  for  nearly  two  blocks, 
till  he  led  me  into   a   well  furnishd  parlor, 
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locking  the  door  behind  us.  He  then  took 
a  seat  right  in  front  of  me  and  broke  the 
awful  silence  by  saying,  "Friend,  perhaps 
you  have  saved  a  human  life  tonight,  for 
I  was  contemplating  the  killing  of  my 
father  when  you  spoke  to  me.  Now  listen, 
I  have  the  hot  blood  of  the  south  coursing 
through  my  veins.  I  love  my  mother  with 
a  passion  unknown  to  the  common  herd. 
She  is  the  one  true  wife  and  loving  mother 
on  this  earth.  I  know  where  my  father  is 
at  this  hour.  Shall  I  follow  him  to  his  re- 
treat   of  dishonor?"     "No,"  said  I,  taking 


his  warm  hand  in  mine.  "Leave  him  to 
God,  reveal  the  truth  to  your  mother  at 
once — your  highest  reason  aided  by  her  in- 
tuition will  lead  you  both  aright  in  this 
hour  of  your  great  sorrow. 

Before  we  separated  he  promised  to  do 
so. 

If  my  brief  recital  will  cause  any  parent 
to  throw  the  search  light  on  his  own  soul, 
and  to  draw  a  wayward  son  or  daughter 
closer  to  his  heart,  my  experience  in  the 
saloons  of  Salt  Lake  City  has  not  been  in 
vain.  Chela. 


AN  ANECDOTE  OF   DR    SAMUEL  JOHNSON. 


Dr.  Samuel  Johnson  was  the  son  of  a 
poor  bookbinder  and  bookseller.  When  a 
child,  Samuel  was  afflicted  with  scrofula. 
Through  this  disease,  his  face  was  sadly 
disfigured,  and  he  became  entirely  blind 
in  one  eye  and  with  the  other  he  could 
scarcely  distinguish  a  friend  a  yard  off. 
Although  being  thus  prevented  from  join- 
ing in  the  sports  of  the  other  boys,  he  was 
able  to  indulge  in  his  father's  shop  his 
great  desire  for  reading. 

While  a  child  he  had  but  few  chances 
to  attend  school  because  of  the  poverty  of 
the  family.  He  had  a  very  strong  desire, 
however,  to  get  an  education  and  at  nine- 
teen entered  Pembroke  College,  Oxford, 
where  he  acted  as  servant.  Three  years 
later  he  became  so  poor  that  he  was 
obliged  to  leave  college.  Some  time  after 
this  he  sought  the  position  of  usher  at  a 
school,  hoping  in  this  way  to  be  able  to 
continue  his  studies,  but  he  was  refused 
the  position  because  it  was  thought  the 
boys  would  make  fun  of  his  ugliness. 

Notwithstanding  these  and  other  dis- 
heartening experiences,  he  determined  to 
go  to  London  and  there  try  his  fortune  as 
an   author.     Here  he    toiled  for  years  un- 


ceasingly, meeting  with  many  discourage- 
ments, but  his  labors  were  at  last  reward- 
ed. His  dictionary  and  high  class  literary 
productions  had  made  him  famous  and 
brought  him  position  and  distinction,  even 
George  III  invited  him  to  the  royal  palace 
— a  strange  contrast  to  the  humilities  of 
his  early  life. 

One  would  naturally  suppose  that  at 
this  height  there  was  nothing  in  the  life  of 
Dr.  Johnson  left  unsatisfied.  But  not  so. 
An  incident  in  his  early  life  haunted  him 
and  often  caused  him  feelings  of  sadness 
and  regret.  While  a  boy  at  home,  he  had 
once  been  very  disrespectful  and  dis- 
obedient to  his  father,  who  had  a  hard 
struggle  to  support  his  family  and  tried  to 
earn  something  by  selling  books  at  a  stall, 
or  booth  in  a  neighboring  town.  At  one 
time  he  became  so  ill  that  he  was  unable 
to  attend  to  his  business  and  he  asked  his 
son  to  go  to  this  town  and  take  his  place 
at  the  stall  on  market  day.  A  feeling  of 
false  pride  arose  in  Samuel's  heart  and  he 
haughtily  refused  to  go.  The  father  tried 
to  persuade  him,  but  it  wras  in  vain;  he 
would  not  go.  The  pained  expression  on 
his   poor  sick  father's  face  because  of  this 
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disobedience  was  indelibly  impressed  up- 
on the  boy's  memory.  How  he  wished 
afterward  that  he  had  obeyed  him! 

Fifty  years  afterward,  in  his  greatness, 
he  went  to  this  stall  where  his  father  used 
to  sell  books,  and  with  uncovered  and 
bowed  head  he  stood  in  the  rain,  exposed 
to  the  jeers  of  those  who  loitered  near,  and 
to  the  inclemency  of  the  weather.       With 


feelings  of  bitterness  and  regret  he  thought 
of  his  dear  departed  father  and  of  that  act 
of  disobedience  toward  him.  In  this  way 
he  tried  to  do  penance  for  his  misdeed  and 
to  satisfy  his  feelings  of  repentance  for  dis- 
obedience to  a  parent.  This  act  showed 
the  true  greatness  of  the  man  and  the  no- 
bility of  his  soul. 


THE  DAY  IS  PAST  AND  OVER. 


Words  from  the  Greek. 
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THE  SINGING  AT  THE  FORTHCOMING 
SUNDAY  SCHOOL  CONFERENCE. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Board  of  the 
Deseret  Sunday  School  Union  it  was  de- 
cided that  the  singing  at  our  approaching 
Semi-annual  Sunday  School  conference 
next  October  should  be  done  by  the  con- 
gregation under  the  leadership  of  Elder 
George  D.  Pyper.  For  this  occasion  the 
following  hymns  have  been  chosen: 

1.  Beautiful  Zion Page*  21 

2.  The  Lord  is  mv  Light "     121 

3.  The  Songs  of  Zion "     176 

4.  My  Sabbath  Home "       13 

5.  Zion  Prospers,  All  is  Well "       85 

We  suggest  that  these  hymns  be  prac- 
ticed in  the  schools  previous  to  the  con- 
ference. 

RELIGION  CLASS  DEPARTMENT.— NOTES. 

1.  It  is  the  intention  to  publish  in  this 
place  during  the  coming  school  year  such 
helps  to  Religion  Class  workers  as  may  be 

*  The  pages  refer  to  the  Deseret  Sunday 
School  Song  Book. 


deemed  needful.  These  helps  will  not 
only  be  notes  upon  the  lessons,  pointing 
out  where  material  may  be  found  and  how 
it  should  be  presented,  but  also  anything  else 
in  the  way  of  general  suggestions  as  to  the 
leading  principles  of  this  movement.  There 
will  appear,  likewise,  special  items  of  news 
that  would  be  interesting  to  our  officers  and 
instructors.  It  is  hoped,  therefore,  that 
such  workers  as  do  not  have  the  Juvenile 
[nstuctor  will  subscribe  for  it,  in  order  to 
be  as  completely  prepared  as  possible  to 
teach  the  children  and  keep  alive  their  in- 
terest in  Religion  Classes. 

2.  The  Outlines  for  the  year  1906-7  have 
been  published.  They  can  be  obtained  of 
the  Deseret  S.  S.  Union  Book  Store,  Salt 
Lake  City.  There  will  be  a  small  charge 
of  five  cents  a  copy,  as  for  the  last  two 
years.  Superintendents  should  order  now 
as  many  copies  as  they  are  likely  to  need 
during  the  year  so  that  they  may  be  sent 
in  a  single  lot. 

3.  A  word  or  two  concerning  the  Out- 
lines may  be  needed  here,  in  addition  to- 
what  is  said  in  the  Introduction  and  Notes. 
First,  it  has  been  decided  m  print  every- 
thing that  the  children  are  required  to  mem- 
orize, with  the  lesson  which  requires  the 
memory  passage.  This  will  save  the  time 
of  the  teacher  in  looking  up  the  work  in 
the  reference  book  given.  Besides,  it  will 
help  the  preparation  of  the  class — at  least 
the  advanced  department; — for  the  chil- 
dren can  purchase  a  copy  each  of  the  Out- 
lines and  learn  the  memory  work  with  less 
effort  than  formerly.  Second,  a  point 
should  be  made  this  year  to  learn  thorough- 
ly the  five  songs  printed  in  the  Outlines. 
This  does  not  mean,  of  course,  that  the 
singing  should  be  a  monotonous  repetition 
of  these  selections.     But  during  the  year, 
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or  by  the  time  the  year's  work  is  ended,  the 
five  songs  should  have  been  memorized. 
The  singing  may  be  varied  by  using  those 
songs  that  the  classes  learned  last  year,  or 
the  year  before.  Or  occasionally  a  new 
song  may  be  chosen.  Nevertheless  it  is 
better  just  now  to  be  content  with  a  smaller 
variety  than  might  be  wished.  By  the 
time  a  child  gets  through  Religion  Class 
work  it  will  have  learned  fifteen  or  twenty 
songs — really  learned  them — which  is  no 
small  thing,  viewed  either  as  a  task  or  a 
valuable  factor  in  the  child's  education. 

PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 

Lesson  I. — A  word  about  prayer.  The 
children,  of  course,  should  do  the  praying, 
as  much  as  possible.  But  sometimes  it 
happens  that  they  are  backward  in  volun- 
teering. Then  the  teacher  may  offer  the 
prayer,  or  teach  the  children  the  prayer 
given  here.  But  pains  should  be  taken  by 
the  teacher  not  to  make  his  or  her  prayer 
too  long  or  of  such  difficulty  as  to  discour- 
age the  humbler  efforts  of  the  children. 
And  when  the  children  pray,  if  they  use  at 
first  this  model,  they  should  be  urged  after- 
wards to  use  their  own  thought  and  words 
as  soon  as  possible.  This  prayer  is  a  model 
only  in  the  sense  that  it  is  brief  and  pointed. 

The  idea  underlying  the  lesson  in  the 
fourth  step  is  to  begin  the  matter  of  human 
government  at  a  point  in  the  experience  of 
the  child,  however  large  or  small.  The 
home  is  where  government  begins,  so  far 
as  the  children  are  concerned.  It  should 
be  shown  them  how  necessary  are  order 
and  rule  in  the  home,  how  they  contribute 
to  the  general  happiness.  This  can  be 
done  by  such  examples  as  will  appeal  to 
their  young  minds.  Let  the  Religion  Class 
be  a  complement  to  the  work  of  the  home. 

Lesson  II. — And  so  in  the  fourth  step 
here.  Our  parents  are  our  superiors — we 
owe  them  obedience  because  of  their  greater 
wisdom.  But  our  brothers  and  sisters  are 
our  equals,  and  though  we  owe  them  de- 
erence,  love,   and  respect,   it  is  from  other 


considerations.  Teach  the  children  the 
necessity  of  a  regard  for  the  rights  and 
feelings  of  others.  Plenty  of  illustrations 
can  be  obtaiped  from  the  home  life  of  the 
children. 

Lesson  III. — The  children's  neighbors, 
to  all  practical  purposes,  are  those  who  im- 
mediately surround  them.  Go  as  much  as 
possible  into  the  child-life  for  illustrations 
and  examples  and  information.  It  might 
be  stated  here  that  the  teacher  should  study 
the  children,  their  environment,  and  their 
ways  of  looking  at  things.  This  is  the  only 
way  to  reach  them  so  as  to  do  them  good. 

Lesson  IV. — It  is  intended  here  for  the 
teacher  to  make  the  entire  lesson.  Fre- 
quently there  occur  things  which  might  be 
made  very  useful  lessons  for  the  children, 
but  the  teacher  feels  so  much  the  urgency 
of  completing  the  prescribed  lessons  that 
he  cannot  break  into  them.  Here,  then, 
is  an  opportunity  for  introducing  such 
work.  Besides,  it  sometimes  happens  that 
another  day  can  profitably  be  spent  on  a 
lesson  previously  given.  Here,  again,  is 
the  chance  to  continue  it  without  interfer- 
ing with  the  program  of  lessons.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  teachers  will  put  this  op- 
portunity to  good  use. 

INTERMEDIATE  DEPARTMENT. 

Lesson  II. — Teachers  should  take  oc- 
casion here  to  impress  upon  the  boys  espe- 
cially the  sacredness  of  the  priesthood  they 
hold,  if  any.  The  previous  lesson  will  have 
taught  them  that  it  was  necessary  to  have 
it  conferred  upon  the  Prophet  Joseph  by  an 
angel.  A  little  reflection  will  serve  to  show 
many  ways  in  which  the  oflice  of  deacon 
may  be  looked  upon  by  the  boys  as  a  dig- 
nified calling.  After  this  lesson  keep  an 
affectionate  eye  on  the  deacons  in  vour 
class,  noticing  whether  or  not  your  teach- 
ings are  effective;  if  not,  you  can  probably 
seek  another  occasion  to  recur  to  the  sub- 
ject. 

Lesson  IV.  Sec  note  for  Lesson  IN*, 
under  primary  department. 


NDERfiftRTEN 


FOURTH    SUNDAY,      SEPTEMBER  23,   1906 

1.  £ong — New  good  morning  song. 

2.  Hymn — Selected. 

3.  The  Lord's  Prayer. 

4.  Song — Selected. 

5.  Morning  Talk — Story  of  the  Fruit. 

In  the  early  spring-time  we  see  the  green 
buds  come  out  on  some  of  the  trees  and  on 
others  ve  see  some  beautiful  blossoms,  and 
we  hear  the  busy  bees  buzzing  in  and  out 
among  them.  What  kind  of  trees  have 
blossoms  on?  Yes,  the  fruit  trees.  Can 
an3rone  tell  why  fruit  trees  have  blossoms 
on?  The  pretty  pink  flowers  come  out  all 
over  the  different  kinds  of  fruit  trees  and 
they  stay  for  some  time, then  the  tiny,  col- 
ored leaves  or  petals  a3  they  are  called  fall 
off  on  the  ground,  but  the  small  green  bud 
they  were  fastened  to  stays  on  the  tree  and 
goes  on  growing  larger  and  larger  until  at 
last  what  has  it  grown  to  be?  Yes,  fruit 
of  some  kind,  an  apple,  peach,  pear,  or 
some  other  kind.  Does  all  fruit  have  seeds 
inside?  No,  some  fruit  'has  seeds,  some 
stones,  and  in  bananas  we  cannot  see  any 
seeds,  can  we?  What  do  apples  have  in- 
side? pears,  peaches,  plums,  apricots,  rasp- 
berries, strawberries,  etc?  In  some  coun- 
tries they  cannot  raise  fruit  at  all,  and  in 
some  places  they  can  raise  one  kind 
of  fruit  and  not  another.  (Name  over  the 
different  kinds  of  fruit  raised  in  your  com- 
munity and  the  kind  in  market  at  the 
present  time). 

When  we  cannot  pick  fruit  from  the  tree 
or  buy  it  at  the  stores  all  winter  what  does 
your  mother  do  so  that  you  can  have  fruit 
to  eat  during  the  winter?  She  puts  it  up  in 
bottles  after  it  has  been  cooked.  What 
does  she  cook  with  it?  Sugar.  How  does 
she    prepare   the    different    kinds  of  fruit. 


how  bottle  it,  and  so  on?  What  can  you 
do  to  help  her  with  the  fruit?  (Let  the 
children  mention  the  many  different  things 
they  can  do  to  help,  and  you  perhaps  can 
suggest  some). 

Suggestions:   You  might  sing  to  the  old 
tune  of  the  mulberry  bush  given  before  the 
different  stages  of  the  fruit  for  instance: 
"This  is  the  way  we  pick  the  fruit, 
We  pick  the  fruit,  we  pick  the  fruit; 
Oh,  this  is  the  way  we  pick  the  fruit.- 
So  early  in  the  morning. 

Then  sing  of  carrying  the  fruit,  peeling, 
cutting,  cooking,  bottling,  screwing  on  the 
lid,  etc.,  etc. 

6.   Bible    Lesson — Review    of    "Joseph    Sold  into 

Egypt." 

Long  ago  there  lived  a  man  who  had 
twelve  sons,  but  one  son  he  loved  more 
than  the  others  because  he  was  so  faithful 
and  true,  what  was  his  name?  What  did 
Joseph's  older  brothers  do  all  day?  Did 
Joseph  ever  tend  the  sheep?  What  pretty 
thing  did  Joseph's  father  give  to  him  to 
wear?  Did  he  like  the  coat  of  many 
colors?  What  did  the  older  brothers  think 
of  the  coat?  Where  was  Joseph  sent  by 
his  father?  When  the  brothers  saw  him 
what  did  they  say?  What  did  one  brother 
say?  What  did  they  do  to  Joseph?  How 
long  did  he  remain  in  the  pit?  What  hap- 
pened then?  Where  did  the  men  take  him? 
Where  did  he  live  while  in  Egypt?  What 
did  the  brothers  tell  the  father  and  how  did 
he  feel?  What  kind  of  a  man  did  Joseph 
grow  to  be?  When  the  grain  would  not 
grow  in  Egypt  what  did  Joseph  tell  the 
king  to  do?  What  did  the  king  do?  Who 
helped  him  do  it?  When  the  people  need" 
ed  food  where  did  they  go  for  it?  What 
happened  at  this  time  in  the  country  where 
Joseph's  father  and  brothers  lived?   Where 
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did  the  brothers  go  for  food?  When  they 
met  Joseph  did  they  know  him?  Did  he 
know  them?  What  did  he  say  to  them? 
After  they  returned  home  and  their  food 
was  all  gone  what  did  they  do?  Who  did 
they  take  with  them  to  Egypt?  When  the 
brothers  and  little  Benjamin  got  there 
what  did  Joseph  do  for  them?  What  did 
he  tell  them  to  do  for  him?  When  he 
told  them  who  he  was  what  did  they  do? 
Then  what  happened?  Did  his  old  father 
come  to  Egypt?  Were  they  all  very  hap- 
py when  they  were  together  again? 

7.  Rest  Exercise. 

Visiting  game  given  in  the  last  issue, 
also  select  one  in  which  the  whole  body 
can  be  rested. 

8.  Song — Nature's  Good  Night.      Hill,  page  28. 

9.  Story — Selected. 

10.  Children's  Period. 

11.  Good  bye  Song. 


FIFTH  SUNDAY,  SEPTEMBER  30,   1906. 

1.  Song — Selected, 

2.  Hymn. 

3.  The  Lord's  Prayer. 

4.  Nature's  Good  Night. 

5.  Morning  Talk. 

Arrange  a  morning  talk  in  which  you 
question  the  different  activities  going  on 
in  the  home  for  winter.  What  mother  has 
been  doing,  what  fruit  she  has  put  up, 
what  sewing  she  has  done,  what  cleaning, 
etc. 

6.  Bible  Lesson — The  Unmerciful  Servant.     Matt. 

xviii. 

There  was  once  a  certain  king  who  had 
a  great  many  servants  who  worked  for  him. 
One  day  he  called  one  before  him  who 
owed  him  a  large  some  of  money.  He 
told  him  he  must  pay  the  money  at  once. 
But  the  poor  servant  did  not  have  it  to 
pay  and  he  told  the  king  so.  The  king 
was  angry  and  told  the  servant  that  lie  and 


his  wife  and  children  would  have  to  be 
sold  so  that  the  money  could  be  paid  at 
once.  The  servant  felt  very  badly  and  he 
fell  down  on  his  knees  and  begged  of  the 
king  to  wait  just  a  little  while  and  that  he 
would  have  the  money  paid  to  him.  The 
king  was  sorry  for  what  he  had  said  to  his 
servant  and  told  him  that  he  would  wait 
for  the  money  and  that  he  would  not  sell 
the  servant  nor  his  family  but  that  he 
would  truly  forgive  the  debt. 

The  servant  rose  and  went  out  into  the 
servants'  house  where  he  found  a  servant 
who  owed  him  a  small  sum  of  money.  He 
was  cross  and  impatient  as  he  told  the  ser- 
vant to  pay  him  the  money.  The  poor 
man  had  no  money  with  which  to  pay,  so 
he  knelt  down  to  the  first  servant  and  said: 
"Have  patience  with  me  and  I  will  pay 
thee  all." 

But  the  cruel  servant  was  not  patient 
nor  was  he  kind, for  he  told  the  poor  man  he 
would  imprison  him,  and  he  had  him  put 
into  prison  because  he  could  not  pay  his 
debt.  He  was  not  like  the  king  you  see, 
for  the  king  forgave  him  his  debt;  but  he 
went  right  out  and  put  the  servant  who 
owed  him  into  prison  and  would  not  for- 
give him.  When  the  other  servants  saw 
what  he  had  done  they  were  angry  and 
went  and  told  the  king.  The  king  sent  for 
him  and  told  him  he  was  a  very  bad  man. 
He  asked  him  if  he  had  not  forgiven  him 
his  debt  and  allowed  him  to  go  free,  and 
he  said,  "You  went  and  did  to  one  of  your 
debtors  what  you  begged  me  not  to  do  to 
you.  You  asked  for  pity  from  me  and  you 
turn  around  and  do  to  another  man  what 
you  could  not  stand."  The  king  was  so 
angry  with  him  that  lie  punished  him 
severely. 

You  know  Christ  when  He  was  here  told 
tin-  people  that  they  must  not  expect  to  lie 
forgiven  if  they  themselves  could  not  for- 
give. And  at  any  time  if  you  are  treated 
badly  in  any  way  you  try  hard  and  never 
turn  around  and  treat   anyone  else  as  you 
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were  treated,  for  you  know  everyone  in  this 
world  likes  to  be  well  treated  and  to  have 
people  kind  to  them. 

7.  Rest  Exercise — Selected. 

8.  Story — Pattie's  New  Dress. 

pattie's  new  dress.* 

When  Pattie  was  a  little  girl,  long,  long 
ago,  many  of  the  things  that  we  buy  now 
from  stores  were  made  at  home.  There 
were  home-made  carpets,  and  home-made 
stockings,  and  home-made  dollies,  and 
when  Pattie  needed  a  warm  new  dress,  her 
grandmother  said:  — 

I'll  spin  the  wool  for  it." 

"And  I'll  weave  the  cloth,"  said  Rachel, 
who  was  the  oldest  girl  in  the  family. 

"And  I'll  make  the  dress,"  said  the  lit- 
tle girl's  mother,  "by  the  new  pattern  that 
Miss    Evangelina    Page    has    just  brought 


*From  Miss  Lindsay's  new  book,  "More  Moth- 
er Stories,"  published  by  Milton  Bradley  Co. 


home  from  her  cousin's.  She  was  telling 
me  about  it  yesterday,  and  it  will  fit  Pattie, 
I  know." 

The  sheep  had  given  the  wool  from  their 
backs  for  Pattie's  new  dress.  It  was  as  soft  as- 
down,  and  as  white  as  milk,  and  as  beauti- 
ful as  snow,  so  Pattie  thought.  Grand- 
mother carded  it  fine  and  smooth,  fastened 
it  on  her  spindle  and  sent  the  spinning 
wheel  whirling  round. 

"Zummmmmmmmmmmm,"  sang  the 
wheel  as  it  turned,  "Zummmmmmmmm- 
mmmm."  "Pattie's  brother  Joe  said  it 
sounded  as  if  there  were  bees  in  the  room. 
"Zummmmmmmmmmmm." 

"A  hum  and  a  whirl,  a  twist  and  a  twirl, 
this  is  the  way  good  yarn  is  spun,"  said 
Grandmother  as  she  drew  the  thread  out 
from  the  fleecv  wool. 

Pattie  stood  by  to  watch  her  spin,  with  a 
smile  on  her  lips,  and  a  laugh  in  her  eyes, 
and  more  questions  on  the  tip  of  her  rosy 
tongue  than  Grandmother  had  time  to  an- 
swer. 
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"Will  'there  be  a  pocket  in  my  new 
dress?"  she  asked,  "And  buttons  down  the 
back?  And  oh.  Grandmother,  what  color 
is  it  going  to  be?" 

"I  know,"  said  Brother  Joe  who  had 
just  come  in  from  the  woods  with  a  bundle 
of  walnut  bark,  "the  color  of  a — chest- 
nut." 

"Brown,  brown,  brown,"  cried  Pattie; 
and  sure  enough,  when  her  mother  dipped 
the  yarn  into  the  dye  which  she  made  with 
the  walnut  bark,  it  came  out  a  beautiful 
brown  just  as  Pattie  had  guessed. 

Then  Sister  Rachel  fastened  the  yarn 
into  the  loom  and  began  to  weave.  The 
treadle  went  up  and  the  treadle  went  down 
with  a  click  and  a  clack,  such  a  merry 
sound,  and  away  sprang  the  shuttle  to 
carry  the  thread  under  and  over,  and  in 
and  out.  The  cloth  grew  as  if  by  magic 
in  the  loom,  and  when  it  was  almost  woven 
Pattie  was  sent  to  get  the  pattern. 

She  was  delighted  to  go  on  such  an 
errand  and  she  told  everybody  she  met 
about  her  new  dress. 

"Good  morning,"  she  said,  "I  am  going 
to  have  a  new  brown  dress.  Mother  is 
going  to  begin  it  this  very  day,  just  as  soon 
as  I  get  the  pattern  from  Miss  Evangel.ina 
Page." 

Everybody  was  glad  to  hear  about  it,  too. 
Even  the  old  peddler  who  drove  about  from 
house  to  house  selling  pans  and  buckets 
said  he  had  not  heard  such  good  news 
since  the  day  that  Peggy  Carter's  speckled 
hen,  down  at  the  Crossroads,  came  off  her 
nest  with  fifteen  chickens. 

The  peddler  had  known  Pattie  ever  since 
she  was  a  baby,  and  he  let  her  ride  in  his 
wagon  all  the  way  from  her  Aunt  Susan's 
house  to  Miss  Evangelina's  gate. 

Miss  Evangelina  Page  had  more  pat- 
terns than  anybody  in  town  and  nothing 
pleased  her  more  than  to  lend  them.  As 
soon  as  she  heard  what  Pattie  wanted  she 
put  on  her  spectacles  and  got  the  pattern 
out  of  herjtop  bureau  drawer. 


"Cousin  Mary  Ann  Carter's  Peggy  had 
a  dress  made  by  this  very  pattern,"  she 
said,  as  she  rolled  it  up  in  a  neat  little 
bundle  and  tied  a  pink  string  around  it. 

"Did  it  have  a  pocket?"  asked  Pattie. 

"Yes  indeed,"  said  Miss  Evangelina, 
"Two  of  them,  bound  with  red  braid,  and 
— oh  yes,  you  tell  your  mother  that  I  say 
she  must  be  sure  to  cut  the  ruffles  on  the 
bias.'' 

Pattie  did  not  know  what  that  meant,  but 
said  the  message  over  and  over  and  when 
she  got  home  she  had  not  forgotten  a  word 
of  it.  Rachel  had  taken  the  cloth  out  of 
the  loom  and  mother  was  all  ready  to  be- 
gin the  dress.  Snip,  snip,  snip  went  her 
scissors  sharp,  and  stitch,  stitch,  stitch 
flew  her  shining  needle.  Long  after  Pattie 
was  in  bed  and  fast  asleep  that  night,  she 
was  busy  sewing.  Grandmother  and 
Rachel  helped  too,  and  the  dress  was  fin- 
ished the  very  next  day. 

It  had  pockets,  two  of  them  bound  with 
red  braid,  and  ruffles  on  the  skirt,  and  but- 
tons down  the  back  like  a  row  of  red 
berries.  Patti  wore  it  when  she  carried  the 
pattern  back  to  Miss  Evangelina  Page, 
and  everybody  she  met  had  something  to 
say  about  it.  Jack  Frost  had  come  in  the 
night  and  the  wintry  winds  had  begun  to 
blow,  but  she  did  not  care. 

"I'm  warm  as  toast  in  my  new  woolen 
dress,"  said  little  girl  Pattie. 

Suggestions  for  the  teachers: 

Many  teachers  of  the  Sunday  School 
kindergarten  ask  how  they  can  have  a 
quiet  class.  There  is  a  great  difference  in 
classes  of  children,  but  usually  what  will 
quiet  or  interest  one  group  will  do  so  with 
another. 

If  it  is  possible  for  you  to  have  a  little 
"quiet  music"  the  first  thing  before  taking 
up  your  work,  you  will  find  that  it  has  a 
good  effect  on  the  children.  You  can  tell 
them  that  everyone  is  going  to  fold  their 
hands  and  sit  very  still  and  think  for 
a  little  while,  we  will  have  some  soft  music 
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or  listen  to  the  clock  tick.  Then  select  a 
quiet  song  to  be  sung  first  A  soft  voice 
is  very  effective,  just  as  much  so  as  soft 
and  gentle  manners  on  the  teacher's  part. 
It  might  meet  with  good  results  if  you 
would  have  your  rest  exercise  before  your 
Bible  story,  then  some  songs  or  the  chil- 
dren's period  before  the  other  story.  In 
singing  the  songs  endeavor  to  pitch  them 
suitable  to  the  child's  voice,  high  rather 
than  low.  Never  hesitate  to  take  into  your 
room  any  pictures,  flowers,  nests  or  other 
objects  of  interest  to  your  class,  for  you 
must  gain  their  interest  before  you  can 
hope  for  attention. 

9  Children's  Period. 
10.  Closing  Exercises. 

FIRST    SUNDAY,  OCTOBER  7,   1906. 

Thought  for  teacher:  God's  providence, 

1.  Song.     Good  Morning  Song. 

2.  Hymn.    Choose, 

3.  The  Lord's  Prayer. 

4.  Song,  "Who  Taught  the  Bird." 

5.  Morning  Talk. 

Summer  is  over,  the  days  are  growing 
shorter  and  cooler  now  for  the  warm  sun 
has  done  its  work.  We  know  by  the  rosy- 
cheeked  apples,  the  ripened  wheat  and 
other  grains,  and  the  sleeping  flowers  that 
fall  is  with  us  again. 

Mother  has  been  very  busy  putting  up 
fruit  for  her  family,  so  when  the  trees  turn 
bare  and  brown  and  the  snow  lies  deep  on 
the  garden,  there  will  still  be  nice  things  for 
the  children  to  eat. 

The  birds  are  leaving  us  too,  for  Jack 
Frost  will  be  coming  soon  and  then  we  shall 
put  away  our  thin  summer  clothes,  and 
what  shall  we  be  glad  to  put  on?  Instead 
of  having  summer  and  winter  clothes,  most 
of  the  birds  fly  away  to  warmer  places 
where  they  stay  until    winter  is   over,  for 


they   like   the  warm  summer  sun  but  can- 
not live  in  the  winter  cold. 
6.  Story,  "The  Swallow'?  Good-by." 

One  pleasant  autumn  day,  Father  Swal- 
low said  to  his  pretty  mate,  "My  dear,  it 
is  time  for  us  to  be  getting  ready  to  go 
south;  the  nights  are  chilly  already  and 
some  of  us  will  take  cold  if  we  do  not  go 
where  it  is  warmer.  There  is  to  be  a 
meeting  of  swallows  today  to  decide  when 
we  shall  start." 

Mother  swallow  looked  anxious  at  this. 
"I  know  we  ought  to  go,"  said  she,  "but  I 
shall  be  sorry  to  leave  those  kind  children 
who  bring  bits  of  bread  and  meat  out  here 
for  us  to  eat.  To  be  sure  we  can  find 
enough  food  for  ourselves;  but  it  is  pleas- 
ant to  have  a  little  gift  now  and  then.  Do 
you  remember,  too,  the  time  they  tried  to 
make  a  nest  for  us?  They  thought  it  just 
as  good  as  if  a  bird  had  made  it,  but  I 
would  not  have  trusted  myself — to  say 
nothing  of  our  precious  eggs  and  baby 
birds — in  such  a  queer  nest!  Besides,  I 
prefer  a  nest  in  the  barn.  But  the  child- 
ren meant  it  all  kindly."  , 

"Indeed  they  did,"  said  Father  Swallow, 
"and  I  really  think  that  they  will  be  sorry 
to  have  us  leave  them;  but  we  shall  see- 
them  again  in  the  spring," 

"Yes,"  said  Mrs.  Swallow,  brightening, 
"and  we  will  not  forget  them.  But  my 
dear,  I  see  the  other  swallows  are  already 
gathering." 

At  this  Mr.  Swallow  flew  off  as  fast  as 
he  could  go;  and  that  is  very  fast  indeed, 
as  you  know  if  you  have  ever  watched  a 
swallow  fly. 

When  Mr.  Swallow  came  home  he  told 
his  mate  that  he  must  start  southward  the 
next  week. 

"I  wish  we  could  let  those  little  children 
know  that  we  are  going,"  said  Mrs.  Swal- 
low. 

"I  think  they  will  find  out  about  it," 
Mr.    Swallow  replied.      "They  are  out  of 
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doors  so  much  that  they  will  see  us  when 
we  all  meet  together  on  the  barn  roof." 

The  children  did  see  the  meeting  and 
were  very  much  interested.  Before  join- 
ing the  company,  Father  and  Mother  Swal- 
low and  their  young  ones  darted  here  and 
there  in  front  of  the  house,  chirping"  Good- 
by,"  and  the  children  waved  their  little 
hands  and  called  out  in  answer,  "Good-by! 
Good-by!  Come  back  again  in  the  spring." 

(Tell    the    children   what  swallows  are. 


Show  them  a  picture,    if   you  can,  before 
telling  tht  story.) 

7.   Rest  Exercise. 

Fly  little  birds,  fly  'round  the  ring, 

Fly  little  birds,   while  we  all  sing, 

Then  fly  down  at  some  one's  feet 

Who  will  sing  you  a  song  so  soft  and  sweet. 

Stay  little  bird,  oh,  stay  with  me, 
Stay,  anil  my  little  birdie  be, 
If  you  do,  I  will  treat  you  well, 
And  give  you  a  cage  in  which  to  dwell. 
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8.   Bible  Story. 

A  long,  long  time  ago,  in  a  city  far 
away  there  lived  a  man  named  Job  who 
was  honest  and  true,  he  loved  the  Lord 
and  was  faithful  in  His  sight. 

Job  was  also  very  wealthy.  lie  had 
ever  so  many  sheep  and  camels  and  oxen 
and  a  great  many  servants  who  worked  for 
him.  And  he  had  seven  sons  and  three 
daughters' whom  he  loved  very  dearly. 

Each  of  Job's  sons  took  his  turn  in  giv- 
ing a  big  feast,  with  all  kinds  of  good 
things  to  eat  and  to  drink,  and  they  al- 
ways invited  their  sisters  to  have  a  good 
time  with  them. 

Their  father,  Job,  was  afraid  that  his 
children  might  do  something  to  displease 
the  Lord,  so  every  morning  he  arose  early 
and    offered    burnl   offerings,    as    was    the 


custom  in  those  days,  that  his  children 
might  be  forgiven  for  their  sins. 

One  day  all  the  sons  of  God  went  to  pre- 
sent themselves  before  the  Lord,  and 
Satan,  who  is  very  wicked,  went  with 
them.  The  Lord  asked  Satan  where  he 
had  been,  and  Satan  answered  that  he  had 
been  traveling  all  over  the  land.  I  sup- 
pose he  had  been  watching  every  one  to 
see  how  many  he  could  tempt  and  lead  to 
do  things  that  are  not  good  in  the  sight  of 
the  Lord.  The  Lord  then  asked  Satan  if 
he  had  considered  his  servant  Job  who  was 
a  perfect  and  an  upright  man  who  feared 
the  Lord  and  did  nothing  wrong. 

Then  Satan  answered  that  Job  ought  to 
serve  the  Lord,  for  lie  had  been  blessed  be- 
yond any  of  his  friends  until  he  was  the 
greatest  of  all  the  men  of  the  east,  hut  In- 
said,    "Put    forth     thine     hand    now,    and 
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touch  all  that  he  hath  and  he  will  curse 
thee  to  thy  face!"  So,  to  try  Job,  the 
Lord  told  Satan  he  could  do  as  he  liked 
with  all  Job  had,  but  that  he  must  not 
touch  or  harm  Job.  So  Satan  went  away 
-from  the  Lord. 

Job's  ch'.ldren  were  all  feasting  in  the 
house  of  the  eldest  brother,  and  a  servant 
hurried  to  tell  their  father  that  a  big  wind 
storm  had  blown  the  house  down,  and 
that  his  children  were  all  dead.  Then 
•came  another  servant  with  the  news  that 
his  sheep,  oxen,  camels,  and  the  servants 
-who  were  tending  them  had  all  been  slain 


or  driven  away  into  other  countries  by 
Job's  enemies,  so  there  was  nothing  left, 
and  instead  of  being  a  rich  man  Job  was 
very  poor  indeed. 

Job  was  bowed  down  with  sorrow,  but  he 
fell  upon  the  ground  and  praised  the  Lord 
saying,  "The  Lord  giveth  and  the  Lord 
taketh  away,  blessed  be  the  name  of  the 
Lord."  So  in  spite  of  all  his  troubles,  Job 
did  not  complain  or  sin  against  the   Lord. 

9.  Children's   Period. 

10.  Closing  Song. 

11.  Prayer. 


ORIGINAL    POEMS. 


TO  THE  ORIGINAL  OF  A  PHOTOGRAPH. 

You  are  an  earthly  angel  robed  in  white; 
I  gaze  upon  your  pictured  form  tonight. 
Your  soft,  white  dress,  insertion  trimmed, 
"With  lace  in  dainty  ruffles  laid; 
And  flowers,  sweet  graduation  tokens,  strewn 

about — 
I  note  two  modest  shoe  tips  peeping  out. 
You  are  a  fair,  white  rosebud,  little  maid! 
Your  face,  unsmiling,  yet  resembles  dawn, 
Solemn,  with  the  first  sweet  hush  of  day, 
Ere  yet  it  reaches  out  ambitious  arms 
To  scatter  hidden  glories  o'er  the  way. 
You  represent  a  rosebud  in  the  dawn, 
Each  day  unfolding  petals  shall  expose 
Your  heart,  so  full  of  purpose,  to  our  view. 
I  read  the  promised  fragrance  of  the  rose 
Within  your  sober  eyes,  so  good  and  true— 
Your  luminous  eyes,  like   blossoms  bathed  in 

dew. 
I  view  a  soul  imprisoned  in  its  clay; 
A  choice,  bright  spirit,  from  the   Master's 

mart, 
Sent  here  to  walk  a  chosen  way, 
And  leave  a  glimpse  of  heaven  in  the  heart. 

As  one  who  stands  enraptured  in  the  dawn, 
Thrilling  o'er  the  roseate  beauties  there, 
■Or  listening  to  some  wondrous  angel  strain, 
Jteminding  one  of  heaven  and  of  prayer, — 


Just  so,  I  pause  enraptured,  while  a  tune 
Comes   wafting  blessings  on  you,   Rose  of 
June! 

Mrs.  Nelson  F.  Lillie. 


THE  STILL,  SMALL  VOICE. 

I. 
Through  tempest's  roar  or  lightning's  flame, 

Or  darkness  most  appalling; 
Through  all  life's  mis'ries  or  its  shame, 

The  Still,  Small  Voice  is  calling. 

II. 

It  comes  like  some  fond  mother's  prayer, 

To  mortals  sinward  straying; 
It  soothes  the  furrowed  brow  from  care, 

When  souls  in  faith  are  praying. 

III. 
It  pleads  for  mercy,  truth  and  right, 

Calls  to  repentance,  kindly; 
It  falls  like  vespers  in  the  night 

On  sad  hearts  grieving  blindly. 

IV. 
We  need  not  doubt,  we  need  not  fear, 

Nor  think  our  lot  appalling; 
If  we  but  calm  our  souls  to  hear 
The  "Still,  Small  Voice"  is  calling. 

Lou  Lewis. 
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We're  going  to  the  matinee, 

My  papa's  sent  the  tickets; 
But,  dear!  my  dollie  can't  sit  up, 

I  guess  she's  got  the  rickets. 

Or  rheumatism,  like  enough, 

Her  joints  are  awful  stiff; 
She  doesn't  like  the  wind  at  all, 

But  blinks  at  every  whiff. 

-I'll  have  to  take  her  in  the  house, 
( >r  put  her  jacket  on; 
I  think  she  must  have  taken  cold, 
A  sleeping  on  the  lawn. 

I  plumb  forgot  the  little  thing, 

And  left  her  out  all  night; 
She's  caught  the  whooping-cough  or  croup, 

Which  makes  her  breathing  tight! 

But  I  don't  mean  to  give  her  up 

To  settled  pain  or  cough; 
I'll  rub  and  pat  and  make  her  stretch. 

And  shake  diseases  off. 

I'd  take  her  to  the  theatre, 

But  close  air  hurts  a  baby; 
And  she  might  catch  some  other  "ails," 

Or  spread  her  own  ones,  maybe. 

My  mama's  calling  me  to  come, 

That  she  may  get  me  ready 
To  go  with  her  and  Aunt  Larene, 

And  cousins  Blanche  and  Freddie. 

So  you  must  wait,  my  little  one, 

Till  I  come  home  again; 
Now  go  to  sleep,  'twill  not  be  long, 

I'll  "medicate"  you  then. 

And  when  you've  had  your  vapor  bath 

And  teas  of  sage  and  thistle, 
We'll  try  that  good  "sound  Landau  cure," 

I'll  teach  you  how  to  "whistle." 

L.L.  a.  B. 


THE    BOY  SHOEMAKER   OF    BERRYVILLE. 

XXXIX. 

Nature,  with  a  matchless  hand,  sends  forth  her 
nobly  born, 

And  laughs  the  paltry  attributes  of  wealth  and 
rank  to  scorn; 

She  molds  with  care  a  spirit  rare — half  human, 
half  divine, 

And  cries,  exulting,  "Who  can  make  a  gentle- 
man like  mine?" 

Eliza  Cook. 

At  the  Mathews'  house  in  Burnham. — Carl  suc- 
cessfully pleads  the  cauie  of  the  runaway 
lovers  with  the  girl's  parents. 

A  week  had  passed  since  the  precipitate 
marriages  at  Berry ville,  when  the  runaway 
couple  with  their  chosen  arbiter  reached 
Burnham  one  sunny  morning. 

Maud,  recoiling  at  the  thought  of  her 
mother's  surprise  and  grief  at  what  she 
had  done,  prevailed  on  Carl  to  go  alone  to 
her  home  and  there  give  an  explan  ation  of 
affairs  as  they  existed,  while  she  and  Ted 
should  make  calls  on  some  of  their  friends. 

Accordingly,  Carl  rang  the  front  door 
bell  at  the  handsome  residence  of  Mr. 
George  Mathews,  which  brought  a  waiting 
maid  to  answer  the  ring. 

"Is  Mrs.  Mathews  at  home?"  he  in- 
quired. 

"Yes,  they  have  just  come  in  from  their 
visit  to  the  Caves,"  the  girl  answered. 
"They  said  you  would  be  here  in  a  short 
time  and  I  was  to  ask  you  to  wait  in  the 
parlor  for  them.     Come  in." 

"There  is  a  mistake,  I  think."  began 
Carl. 

"Well,  you  can  fix  that  with  them;  they 
said  I  was  to  show  you  into  the  parlor," 
said  the  maid,  "and  that's  all    I  know." 
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What  could  Carl  do  better  than  follow 
the  directions  of  the  girl,  who  was  evi- 
dently in  a  hurry  to  get  him  off  her  hands 
that  she  might  hasten  to  other  duties?  He 
entered  the  room  into  which  she  showed 
him,  and  by  her  invitation  sat  down,  when 
she  flitted  quickly  away. 

In  a  moment  or  two  a  cheery-faced, mat- 
ronly lady  of  about  forty  years  of  age  came 
in  and  immediately  began  talking  famil- 
arly  with  Carl. 

"You  are  very  prompt.  I  did  not  ex- 
pect you  so  early,"  she  said.  "You  have 
brought  the  proofs  to  be  examined,  I  sup- 


pose 


?'' 


Carl  arose  without  speaking,  and  then 
the  lady  looked  at  him  and  exclaimed, 
"Oh,  you  are  not  the  young  man  with  the 
camera!  Let's  have  some  more  of  the 
window  blinds  up."  And  she  proceeded 
to  let  in  more  light,  and  then  turned  again 
and  smiling,  almost  audibly,  she  said,  "I 
beg  your  pardon,  youag  man!  I  presume 
you  want  to  speak  to  Mr.  Mathews,  but  he 
has  already  gone  to  his  office." 

"It  will    be  all  right  if  I  can  be  permit- 
ted to  speak  with  his  wife,"  answered  Carl. 
"Well,  here  I  am,"  said  the  lady,  pleas- 
antly.    "Let's  sit  down,  and  you  say  what 
you  feel  like  saying  to  me." 

"First,  then,"— said  Carl,  hesitatingly. 
He  cleared  his  throat  and  continued,  "I 
must  first  introduce  myself.  I  am— my 
dear  Mrs.  Mathews— the  son  of  your  friend 
Nannie— Carlos  Hetherley." 

There  was  a  cry  of  joyous  surprise,  and 
as  the  two  arose  to  salute  each  other,  Hester 
Mathews  kissed  and  embraced  the  son  of 
her  beloved  friend  Nannie.  They  sobbed 
and  wept  together,  and  Mrs.  Mathews  told 
Carl  how  she  had  loved  and  honored  his 
mother,  and  loved  and  petted  him  when 
he  was  a  baby,  and  how  it  filled  her  with 
joy  that  he  at  last  had  come  to  see  her  and 
her  family. 

Then  Carl  remembered  the  delicate  er- 
rand which    had  brought    him   there,  and 


concluded  that  he  might  as  well   make  it 
known  to  the  mother  first  as  last.' 

"You  have  a   daughter,  Maud,"  he  be- 
gan. 

"Yes,"    quickly   added   Mrs.  Mathews, 
"the  elder  one  is  Maud,  the  other—" 

"But  I  want  to  talk  of  Maud  first,"  in- 
terposed Carl. 

"Oh!  do  you?"  and  the  tone  of  Mrs. 
Mathews'  voice  expressed  pleased  wonder. 
"Maud  went  to  visit  some  of  her  father's 
relatives  a  little  over  a  week  ago,  and  will 
likely  be  returning  soon.  The  rest  of  us 
have  just  returned  from  a  visit  to  some  nat- 
ural caves  where  friends  of  Mr  .Mathews  are 
planning  to  make  a  fashionable  summer 
resort.  They  wanted  us  to  go  with  others 
to  visit  the  grounds  and  see  what  we  would 
think  of  the  proposition." 

"But  Maud— "  said  Carl,  thinking  he 
would  have  to  break  in  and  talk  somewhere 
and  somehow,  or  he  would  fail  in  his  trying 
undertaking. 

"Why  yes,  you  did  say  you  wanted  to 
know  about  Maud!"  Mrs.  Mathews  began 
again.  "I'll  tell  you  what— we'll  send  for 
her,  and  have  her  here  by  tomorrow  even- 
ing? You  are  going  to  stay  with  us  for  a 
while,  now  you've  come,  are  you  not?" 

"I  have  not  been  thinking  to  make 
much  of  a  visit  this  first  time,"  replied 
Carl.  "But  you  can  have  your  daughter 
Maud  home  before  tomorrow  evening, 
before  this  evening,  if  you  desire  it." 

"Oh,  you  know  about  her,  then— you 
have  seen  Maud!"  said  the  lady  excitedly. 
"Tell  me  about  it,  will  you,  Carlos— where 
and  how  did  you  come  to  meet  her?" 

"Yes,"  answered  Carl,  "I  will  tell  you, 
I  must  tell  you;  for  that  is  the  very  pur- 
pose for  which  I  am  here  by  Maud's  request. 
But.my  dear  Mr=.  Mathew,  you  will 
please  prepare -yourself  for  a  great  and  grave 
surprise." 

"For  mercy's  sake!"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Mathews.  "Do  be  quick  and  tell  me  what 
this  means,  Carlos  Hetherley!" 
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Carl  took  the  lady's  hand  and  pressed  it 
soothingly  as  he  said  in  a  quiet  way,  "Be 
calm,  please.  It  hurts  me  terribly  to  see 
a  woman  unnerved.  It  is  rather  serious 
news  that  I  bring  you  of  Maud;  but,  oh! 
nothing  near  so  bad  as  some  things  that 
happen.  An  honest  elopement  is  by  no 
means  the  worst  thing  in  the  world." 

"Oh,  Maud,  Maud!  My  fair,  beautiful, 
but  rash,  impulsive  child!"  moaned  Mrs. 
Mathews, covering  her  face  with  her  hands. 
'I  know  what  it  all  means  now,  Carl," 
she  continued.  "That  incorrigible  Teddy 
O'Lanf  has  surreptitiously  married  our 
splendid  daughter.  Our  Maud,  whom  her 
father  believed  to  be  bright  enough  and 
good  enough  to  be  the  wife  of  any  crown 
prince  in  the  world!" 

"Her  father's  belief  was  right,  I  think," 
said  Carl,  cheeringly.  "But  Ted  is,  after 
all,  a  brilliant,  good  natured,  greathearted 
young  man;  and  the  love  they  bear  each 
other  will  make  Maud's  life  richer  and 
happier  than  all  the  wealth  and  honor 
which  a  marriage  with  any  nobleman, — 
though  he  might  be  prince  or  king — could 
ever  bring  her.  I  do  hope  you  will  be  com- 
forted, dear  Mrs.  Mathews,  in  the  assur- 
ance that  Maud's  life  would  have  been 
blighted  and  the  sunlight  taken  out  of  it 
had  she  not  been  permitted  in  some  way 
to  marry  Ted,  and  the  fact  that  he  is  not 
a  worthless  fellow.  He  can  earn  money 
readily,  and  he  needs  such  a  wife  as  Maud 
will  be  to  help  him  make  the  most  of  him- 
self. You  know  Ted,  too,  and  that  is 
much  better  than  if  Maud  had  married  a 
stranger,  though  he  had  been  a  French 
count  or  an  English  lord,  in  whose  char- 
acter, upon  acquaintance,  you  might  be 
sorely  disappointed.  Do  try  to  make  the 
best  of  it,  clear  madam,  since  it  is  done  and 
cannot  be  helped. 

"I  remember  mother  used  to  tell  me 
you  had  such  a  lively,  sweet  disposition 
that  it  was  like  sunshine  to  be  in  your 
presence.     Let    me    persuade    you   to    use 


your  best  endeavor  now  to  forgive  your 
daughter  and  her  husband  as  readily  as 
possible,  and  to  help  Maud's  father  bear 
the  great  disappointment  it  will  be  to  him, 
like  the  brave,  true  man  I  feel  assured  he 
must  be.  During  the  past  week  I  have 
become  very  well  acquainted  with  Maud, 
and  from  her  I  understand  the  situation, 
and  believe  I  may  help  you  all  to  see 
more  clearly  what  might  be  the  wisest 
course  to  take  under  the  circumstances, 
than  you  would  be  able  to  see  for  your- 
selves." 

Mrs.  Mathews  was  weeping  piteously  all 
the  time  Carl  was  talking  to  her,  but  she 
heard  enough  to  convince  her  that,  like  his 
mother,  he  was  sound  in  understanding, 
wise  in  counsel,  and  that  she  and  her  hus- 
band might  do  well  to  trust  somewhat  to 
his  judgment,  young  as  he  was. 

"Maud's  father  must  be  told,"  she  said. 
"I'll  have  him  come  home  right  now.  And 
you  stand  by  us,  Carl,  and  help  us  to  bear 
this  terrible  blow  whichdias  fallen  upon  us. 
You  can  help  us  by  your  good  suggestions, 
I  feel  perfectly  sure." 

She  left  the  room  without  apology, which 
Carl  could  well  overlook  because  of  the 
circumstances  surrounding  the  occasion. 
He  had  time  to  think  now  of  what  progress 
he  was  making  in  paving  the  way  for 
Maud  to  meet  her  parents  and  have  a  rec-; 
onciliation  brought  about  between  them. 
The  worst  was  over  he  thought.  He  could 
better  stand  a  father's  wrath  than  a  moth- 
er's tears.  He  had  promised  that  he 
would  do  all  in  his  power  to  comfort  her 
parents  and  to  help  her  and  Ted  through 
the  present  difficulties  into  which  they  had 
plunged.  He  believed  the  obligation  to 
be  already  more  than  half  settled,  although 
he  had  not  met  Mr.  Mathews.  A  good 
thing  suggested  itself  to  his  mind  while  he 
sat  there  alone  pondering  over  the  situation 
of  affairs. 

Maud  had  told  him  that  her  father,  ten- 
der and    loving  though  he  was.  had  set  his 
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heart  on  having  her  marry  someone  of  high 
social  position.  And  that  he  had  planned 
for  his  whole  family  a  visit  to  England, 
with  the  idea,  she  was  sure,  that  some  no- 
bleman would  fall  in  love  with  her,  win 
her  heart  and  marry  her.  This  was  a  good 
point  Carl  said  to  himself,  and  he  would 
make  use  of  it. 

When  Mrs.  Mathews  returned  to  Carl 
her  husband  was  with  her.  She  had,  in  a 
measure,  prepared  him  for  some  dreadful 
news,  but  had  left  the  disclosure  of  the 
terrible  calamity  which  had  occurred,  to 
their  visitor. 

"I  am  glad  to  meet  you.  I  am  very 
pleased  that  you  have  come  to  see  us," 
was  Mr.  Mathews'  kindly  greeting  to  Carl. 
"But,"  he  went  on  to  say,  "my  wife  tells 
me  you  bring  us  very  sad  intelligence. 
Please  do  not  hesitate  to  tell  me  at  once 
what  has  happened,  and  where  and  how." 

"Well,  sir,"  said  Carl  boldly,  "the  what, 
is  the  marriage  of  your  daughter  Maud  to 
Edward  O'Lang.  The  where  at  Berryville, 
in  my  house — " 

"Stop!"  shouted  Mr.  Mathews.  "You 
mean  to  tell  me  that  you  have  aided  and 
abetted  this  scandalous  affair,  and  then 
come  here  with  it!" 

"Well,  no;  I  am  not  quite  so  much 
concerned  in  the  matter  as  it  would  seem, 
not  having  been  aware  of  the  fact  that  it 
was  a  clandestine  marriage  until  after  it 
had  taken  place.  But  it  is  done,  and 
cannot  be  undone!  And,  my  dear  sir,  the 
only  thing  left  for  you  now,  it  appears  to 
me, is  to  be  as  charitable  as  you  can  towards 
your  daughter  and  her  husband.  Recall  to 
mind  your  own  youthful  experiences,  and 
forgive,  as  we  all  hope  to  be  forgiven  for 
the  mistakes  we  make  in  life." 

Mr.  Mathews  paced  the  floor,  wringing 
his  hands  and  murmuring  in  monotones, 
"Maud!  Maud!  Maud!  Disgraced!  Dishon- 
ored! Oh,  my  child!  My  child!" 

"It  isn't  so  dreadfully  bad,"  said  Carl, 
"as  it  may  appear  to  you, dear  Mr. Mathews. 


Try  to  see  the  brighter  side,  for  you  know 
there  always  is  a  brighter  side  to  every- 
thing. The  newspaper  men  at  Berryville, 
being  very  well  acquinted  with  me,  by  my 
request  withheld  any  notice  of  the  marriage 
from  publication  there.  So  but  few  or 
none  of  your  friends  know  anything  about 
it. 

"I  promised  Maud  I  would  do  and  say 
all  I  could  to  comfort  and  help  you,  and 
this  thought  suggests  itself  to  me  as  mean- 
ing something  that  may  prove  very  help- 
ful. Maud  informed  me  that  you  had 
arranged  to  take  your  family  to  visit  Eng- 
land. Why  not  carry  out  that  plan  and  call 
it  Maud's  wedding  tour?  Then  there  can 
be  no  disgrace  about  it.  No  disgrace  cer- 
tainly to  have  your  daughter  honorably 
married  to  an  honorable  man.  And  Ted 
is  honorable  and  worthy  in  many  respects. 
He  will  be  a  good  son  to  you,  I  feel  sure, 
and  a  kind,  loving  husband  to  Maud  al- 
ways. Do,  please  consider  these  points, 
my  dear  sir,  and  when  you  have  seen  your 
daughter,  and  come  to  realize  how  much 
her  happiness  for  life  depends  upon  your 
forgiveness  and  your  becoming  reconciled 
to  her  marriage  with  the  man  she  so  ear- 
nestly loves,  I  do  not  believe  you  can  do 
otherwise  than  pardon  the  young  couple 
and  give  them  all  the  encouragement  you 
can  to  make  the  best  of  their  united  lives. 
Ted  is  a  very  talented  young  writer,  you 
know,  and  think  what  opportunities  you 
may  help  him  to  in  that  line.  Maud  has 
unlimited  faith  in  his  abilities, and  nothing 
could  be  of  greater  help  to  a  man  than — " 

"Oh,  Mr.  Hetherley,  please  stop!"  said 
Mr.  Mathews  desperately.  "I  know  you 
mean  to  do  us  good,  but  I  cannot  listen 
to  more  of  such  talk  now." 

Carl  felt  very  cheap  just  then,  and 
wished  he  had  been  more  considerate  and 
had  spoken  more  reservedly  to  these  new 
friends. 

In  undertaking  the  work  for  the  estab- 
lishment of  Maud's  happiness  he  had  laid 
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■aside  any  little  worriments  of  his  own,  and 
had  almost  forgotten  for  the  time  how 
he  had  been  personally  hurt  to  the  heart 
by  the  marriage  under  consideration.  The 
memory  came  to  him,  however,  and  he 
wondered  if  it  would  be  any  relief  to  the 
aggrieved  parents  to  know  that  he  too 
suffered.  But  a  second  thought  on  the 
subject  showed  him  how  absurd  it  would 
be  to  make  any  confession  then  of  what  his 
own  feelings  had  been.  And  he  went  on 
thinking,  had  he  at  any  time  made  love  to 
Maud,  he  would  likely  have  been  rejected, 
not  only  by  the  parents,  as  Ted  had  been, 
but  by  the  girl  as  well,  for  she  loved  the 
man  she  had  married.  So  that  suggestive 
thought  was  laid  aside  as  good  for  noth- 
ing.    If  only,  but  — 

"No  good  can  be  expected  ever  to  come 
•of  such  a  fellow  as  Ted  O'Lang.  See  what 
he  has  now  done  to  injure  us  in  return  for 
thousands  of  benefits  he  has  received  at 
our  hands!"  said  Mr.  Mathews  at  length. 

"You  hardly  look  at  the  matter  in  the 
best  light,  my  friend,"  said  Carl.  "It 
seems  to  me  that  inasmuch  as  your  child 
so  loves  Ted  that  she  would  take  the  risks 
she  has  for  the  sake  of  becoming  his  wife, 
we  cannot  do  better  than  to  magnify  his  no- 
bler qualities  rather  than  dwell  on  weak- 
nesses which  may  be  apparent  in  his  char- 
acter. Maud,  we  must  acknowledge,  has 
very  superior  ideals,  and  it  would  be  under- 
rating her  high  sense  of  honor  to  say  she  had 
of  choice  married  a  dishonorable  man,  one 
whom  she  has  known  so  long  and  so  fa- 
miliarly. She  is  exceptionally  acute  in 
judgment,  and  it  would  be  an  unreason- 
able attack  on  her  perceptive  instincts  to 
allow  that  she  has  been  deceived.  And 
here,  too,  whatever  Ted's  faults  may  be, 
he  cannot  be  charged  with  deceitfulness— 
there  is  no  hypocrisy  about  him.  And, 
after  all,  honor  and  honesty  are  more  de- 
sirable in  a  man's  character  than  almost 
.any  other  qualities." 

Maud    had    arranged    with    Carl    to    let 


her  know  when  her  parents  should  be  some- 
what converted  to  her  views, and  willing  to 
talk  with  her.  But  she  could  not  wait,  and 
just  then  she  rushed  into  the  room  and 
into  the  arms  of  her  father  and  mother, 
which  were  opened  to  receive  her,  with 
even  more  than  ordinary  tenderness. 

Then  Carl,  seeing  that  his  part  in  the 
affair  was  satisfactorily  finished,  and  feel- 
ing that  he  might   be   in  the  way,  quietly 

left  the  room. 

(to  be  continued.) 

J* 

TRUE  BRAVERY. 

My  hero  was  a  village  lad, 

Not  very  good— not  very  bad; 
Lik^d  lots  of  play,  and  little  work, 

Adored  his  dog — and  would  with  joy 

Have  been  a  horse,  if  not  a  boy, 
A  parrot  or  a  candy  clerk. 

His  lips  were  red  and  finely  cut, 

His  hair  the  color  of  a  nut, 
His  face  by  sun  and  wind  was  tanned; 

Though  less  poetic,  it  is  true, 

That  sometimes  was  the  boy  "tanned"  too, 
By  hickory  in  a  chastening  hand. 

He  crept,  like  the  proverbial  snail, 
To  school  with  books  and  dinner  pail; 

His  mouth  was  shaped  for  cake  and  pie; 
He'd  stay  and  play  while  there  was  light, 
And  cut  his  kindlings  after  night — 

He  wasn't  much  too  big  to  crv. 

In  sports,  though  he  excelled  at  school, 
They  called  him  "coward,"  as  a  rule; 

For  whether  he  was  wrong  or  right- 
Descendant  of  a  noble  race — 
The  smallest  boy  he  would  not  face, 

He  could  not  be  induced  to  light. 

( (nee  Johnny  earned  a  dime  or  more, 
And  took  his  sister   to  the  store, 

To  buy  her  candy  for  a  treat. 
She  was  theadarling  of  his  heart, 
And  loved  him  dearly  On   her  part. 

Thev  met  a  bad  boy  on  the  street. 

The  threatening  bully  l  >:n  It-  John  stand, 

And  snatched  his  candy  from  his  hand; 

Over  Ins  eyes  he  knocked  his  hat, 

lie  pinched  his  ears,  he  pulled  his  nose, 
Crushed  with  his  boot  the  small,  bare  toes; 
But  Johnny  did  not  li^ht  for  that. 
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Then  the  bully  did  a  dangerous  thing, 
He  jerked  the  baby's  bonnet  string; 

That  was  the  spark  that  fired  the  mine, 
Woke  the  spirit  of  his  warlike  sires — 
His  blood  flowed  with  ancestral  fires; 

Who  saw  the  onslaught  said  'twas  fine. 

John  hit  him  square  between  the  eyes; 

The  bully  taken  by  surprise, 
Went  down  beneath  the  blow, 

Two  feet  upon  his  stomach  jumped, 

Two  fists  fell  on  him  like  a  pump, 
Until  he  begged  to  go. 

John  let  him  go — a  jerky  pace, 
With  dirt  and  blood  upon  his  face, 

His  shirt  was  torn  to  carpet  strings; 
While  Johnny  soothed  the  baby's  fears, 
And  gently  wiped  away  her  tears, 

And  talked  to  her  of  other  things. 

True  courage  seldom  seeks  a  fight, 
Resents  small  wrongs,  claims  petty  right, 
But  unto  death  defends  the  weak. 
Protection  such  as  Johnny  gave 
To  little  sister,  proved  him  brave, 
None  now  as  "coward"  of  him  speak. 

Ellen  Jakeman. 
& 
LETTER-BOX. 

Extracts  from  a  Letter.     The  Kindergarten  Class. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

July  17,  1906. 
I  have  been  attending  the  kindergarten 
class  here  in  town  lately,  and  my  heart 
swells  with  gratitude  to  the  dear  teachers 
who  do  so  much  for  our  little  ones.  I  had 
no  idea  what  an  unselfish  task  it  is  until  I 
watched  the  restless  little  things,  and  came 
to  realize  what  an  undertaking  these  teach- 
ers have.  If  the  parents  would  visit  these 
classes  often,  they  could  help  the  teachers  a 
great  deal,  I  think.  Some  of  the  little  peo- 
ple spend  much  time  polishing  their  shoes 
with  their  handkerchiefs,  etc.  and  seem  to 
think  Sunday  School  is  a>place  to  play  in. 
I  have  talked  seriously  to  my  little  girls, 
and  am  trying  to  show  my  love  for  their 
teachers  by  making  it  a  little  easier  in  this 
way.  I  had  very  little  education  when  I 
was  a  girl,  my  father  having  died  when  I 
was  small,  and  I  having  had  to  work.    But 


I  am  reading  good  books  and  trying  to  im- 
prove. 

Mrs.  Nelson  F.  Lillie. 


No  Sunday  School. 

Dills,  July  15,  1906. 

I  have  been  thinking  of  writing  to  the 
sisters  through  the  Instructor.  My  moth- 
er takes  it  and  we  like  it  fine.  We  live  in 
Jeff  Co.  Florida,  on  a  farm.  We  have  no- 
Sunday  School  here.  We  have  preaching 
when  the  Elders  come,  and  we  have  an  en- 
joyable time.  There  are  but  two  families 
of  Latter-da3r  Saints  here,  ten  members 
only.  We  are  going  to  celebrate  the  24th 
of  this  month,  and  we  hope  to  have  some- 
Elders  and  Saints  with  us,  and  expect  to 
have  a  good  time. 

I  would  like  some  of  the  sisters  to  write 
to  me.     Address 

Francis  Faglie, 
Dills,  Jeff  Co.  Flor- 


Write  to  your  Friends. 

Birdell,  Ark. 

I  have  thought  for  some  time  that  I 
would  write  to  the  Letter-Box.  I  take  a 
great  delight  in  reading  the  Juvenile  and 
am  benefitted  by  so  doing.  I  think  it 
would  be  a  great  blessing  to  all  Latter-day 
Saint  parents  to  get  the  Juvenile  for  their 
children  to  read,  and  get  them  interested 
in  reading  good  books  while  they  are  young. 
The  first  Elders  that  I  saw  were  Christopher 
Orson  Folkman  of  Plain  City,  Utah,  and 
Mendis  D.  Cooper  of  Overton,  Nevada. 
They  came  to  our  home  with  the  glad  mes- 
sage of  truth,  and  through  the  mercies  of 
our  Father  in  Heaven,  we  accepted  the 
Gospel  as  taught  to  us  by  the  humble  Mor- 
mon Elders.  I  was  baptized  April  the  2, 
1899,  by  Elder  Mendis  D.  Cooper,  and  I 
have  felt  to  rejoice  from  that  day  to  this. 

I  know  that  the  Church  of .  Jesus  Christ 
of  Latter-day  Saints  is  the  true  church  of 
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our  Father  in  Heaven,  and  is  never  to  be 
torn  down,  but  will  stand  for  ever.  The 
Lord  will  hear  and  answer  prayers  of  faith. 
Elders  Isaac  W.  Pierce,  of  Colonia  Diaz, 
Mexico,  and  Anthony  Bates  of  Salt  Lake 
City,  Utah,  came  to  our  home  on  one  oc- 
casion, when  I  was  sick  with  chills.  They 
administered  to  me,  and  I  never  had  an 
other  chill.  My  health  was  restored  to  me 
in  just  a  few  minutes.  Through  faith  and 
the  administration  of  the  Elders  the  sick 
can  be  healed. 

We  should  always  be  humble  and  prayer- 
ful, seeking  the  spirit  of  God  to  guide  us 
into  all  truth. 

We  would  be  glad  if  some  of  the  Elders 
that  have  been  to  see  us,  would  please 
write  to  us.  If  any  of  the  readers  of  the 
Juvenile  know  any  thing  about  Elder 
Christopher  Orson  Folkman,  will  they 
please  write  us?  We  would  be  glad  to 
learn  of  his  whereabouts.  He  was  a  good 
man.  I  pray  God  to  bless  all  the  dear 
readers  of  the  Juvenile.  I  remain  your 
sister  in  the  cause  of  truth, 

Zelma  L.  Smith. 
0 

Guess  Again. 

Mary  Ann  Woodfield, 

Twin  Groves,  Ida. 
Little  Sister: — You  have  given  one 
half  the  answer  to  Reuben  McConkie's 
"Star-path  Enigma,"  published  in  First  of 
August  Juvenile,  correctly-  There  is  still 
another  half  to  be  told.  Read  the  Enigma 
carefully  over,  and  guess  again. — En. 

0 

Primary  Conference. 

HrvrsviLLE,  Utah. 

Dear  Juvenile  Friends: — I  thought  I 
would  write  to  the  "Letter-Box."  My  home 
is  near  the  meeting  house,  so  I  have  not 
far  to  go  to  Sunday  School  or  Primary. 
Last  Sunday  we  ha  1  Primary  Conference, 
and  Sisters  Louie  B.  Felt,   May  Anderson 


and  other  sisters  were  up,  and  we  had  a 
good  time. 

I  would  like  to  send  in  a  story  to  the 
Juvenile,  that  I  wrote.  It  took  the  prize 
in  school  and  I  would  like  to  send  it  in. 

Wishing  every  body  health  and  strength, 

Carol  Renstrom. 
Send   your  story,    certainly,    Carol,    we 
shall  be  pleased  to  see  it. -Ed. 

A  Working  Family. 

Huntsville,  Utah. 
Dear  Juvenile  friends: — This  is  my  first 
letter.  My  papa  is  the  Bishop  of  our  ward. 
S.  S.Wood  is  the  first  counselor,  John  Hall 
is  the  second  counselor.  My  mama  is  the 
President  of  the  Young  Ladies  Association. 
I  go  to  school  and  Primary,  and  Sunday 
School.  I  love  to  read  the  letters  in  the 
Juvenile  and  the  stories.  I  will  say  good- 
bye now. 

Your  true  friend, 

Ruth  Miriam  Renstrom. 
0 

Baptized  in  the  Canal. 

Colonia  Diaz,  Mexico. 

July  15,  190(3. 
My  mama  gave  me  the  money  to  sub- 
scribe for  the  Juvenile  this  year,  and  I 
am  proud  of  it.  I  like  the  stories  and 
letters  in  it.  I  was  eight  years  old  last 
February,  and  was  baptized  in  the  canal 
that  runs  by  our  house.  We  live  ten  miles 
from  town  and  my  papa  runs  the  grist 
mill.  I  have  two  little  brothers  and  one 
baby  sister.  This  is  my  first  letter. 
From  your  little  friend 

Isabelle  Tucker. 


Answer  and  Charade. 

Si'Rixcvii.i.E,  Utah. 
I  take  interest  in  the  charades  and  find 
the  answer  to  Leon  Nyrehn's  printed  in  the 
August  1st   Juvenile,  to  be  "Leonidas" 
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the  Grecian  hero.  I  will  send  a  charade 
composed  of  12  letters. 

2,  9,  is  a  conjunction. 

4,  12,  3,  1,  is  a  part  of  a  door. 

12,  11,  9,  is  a  conjunction. 

8,  6,  is  a  preposition. 

7,  5,  1,  is  a  lawless  band. 

6,  5,  9,  10,  is  a  shape. 

The  whole  is  the  name  of  a  sacred  book. 
Oscar  Boyer. 

0 
THE  LAND  OF  "I  FORGOT." 

Little  Trit-trot  was  a  poor  little  slave 

In  the  land  of  "I  forgot," 
He  ran  and  he  ran  the  livelong  day, 

Did  little  Trit-i-ty  Trot, 
Who  lived  with  his  mama  just  over  the  way. 

In  the  land  of  "I  forgot." 

It  was  "Where  is  my  hat;  and  where   is  my 
cap, 

And  where  is  my  brand  new  ball, 
And  where  is  my  bat  and  my  catching-glove? 

I  cannot  find  them  at  all." 
And  he  hunted  and  looked  upstairs  and  down, 

In  kitchen,  chamber  and  hall. 

'  The  hat  was  found  on  the  top  of  a  tree, 
By  the  side  of  a  tattered  kite; 
And  the  cap  was  left  in  old  Blackie's  nest, 

When  he  gathered  the  eggs  at  night. 
The  hat  was  wet  and  the  cap  was  torn, 
And  both  were  a  sorry  sight. 

The  ball  and  the  bat  and  the  catching-glove 

Were  down  in  the  pasture  lot, 
And  the  slate  and  sponge  and  strap  and  books 

Had  hidden  under  the  cot. 
For  this  is  the  way  things  lose  themselves 

In  the  land  of  "I  forgot." 

Youth's  Companion . 

% 

THE  TWO  ROADS. 

"Early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise,  makes  a  man 
'  healthy,  wealthy  and  wise." 

-  Oh,  the  road  to  Healthy,  Wealthy  and  Wise, 
Runs  by  night  through  the  Gates  of  Sleep, 
Straight  over  the  Slumberland  Beach  it  lies, 
Where  the  Sandman  gathers  the  sand  for  your 

eyes, 
That  he  shakes  when  the  Sun  has  left  the  skies, 
And  the  gray  evening  shadows  creep. 


But  to  reach  this  Land  by  the  Road  of  Morn, 

You  must  rub  the  sand  from  your  eyes, 
When  you  leave  the  Country  of    Drowsy  Yawn, 
Just  follow  the  path  that  the  Sun  has  gone, 
And  pass  through  the  Gateway  of  Early  Dawn, 
Into  Healthy,  Wealthy  and  Wise. 

Selected, 

at 
A  YOUNG  SCIENTIST. 

(Bobby  discovers  the  make-up  of  the  elements.) 
They  say  that  no  one  ever  knew 

What  Water's  made  of,  yet 
To  me  'tis  plain  as  two  and  two 

It's  made  of  drops  of  wet. 

Then  there's  the  Air— I  have  to  smile 

To  think  that  1  have  guessed 
In  such  a  tiny  little  while, 

It's  wind  that's  stopped  to  rest. 

And  as  for  Fire,  'tis  very  queer 

To  find  such  ignorance. 
To  me  it  seems  so  plain  and  clear — 

It's  flames  that  hiss  and  dance. 

And  then  there's  Earth,     Why,  can't  you 
see? 
I  cannot  understand 
Why  they  are  blind.     It's  clear  to  me 
That  Earth  is  made  of  land. 

Selected. 
& 

A  LITTLE  FAULT. 

She  is  fair — oh  wondrous  fair— 
And  golden  is  her  hair — 
And  her  step  upon  the  stair — 

Is  a  fairy  tread. 
And  the  blue  of  her  eyes 
Is  that  of  summer  skies; 
And  her  love  is  Paradise — 

But— she — can't— make — Bread. 


THE  ELEPHANT  AND  THE  GIRAFFE. 

Said  the  elephant  to  the  giraffe, 
"Your  neck  is  too  long  by  one-half." 
He  replied,  "Since  your  nose 
Reaches  down  to  your  toes, 
At  others  you'd  better  not  laugh." 

a 

"Where  were  the  kings  of  England 
crowned?"  was  the  question  on  examina- 
tion paper. 

"On  their  heads,"  wrote  a  boy  in  the 
space  left  for  the  answer. 


Does  Your  Watch  0 


Need  Repairing 


D 


HE  very  best  watches  need  cleaning.  Just  as  any 
other  fine  piece  of  machinery  does.  In  a  year  the 
balance  of  your  watch  make  157,680,000  revolutions. 
In  time  the  oil  gums,  produces  friction  and  wears  the 
delicate  bearings. 
*,  Send  your  watch  into  us,  we  will  tell  you  what  repairs  it 
needs,  and  the  cost  of  the  same.  If  you  then  desire  not  to 
have  It  fixed  we  will  pay  the  return  postage  and  send  it  back 
to  you.  1  We  have  repaired  many  watches  since  1862  and 
guarantee  all  our  work. 

JOHN  DAYNES  AND  SONS 

26  Main  Street,        -        -        -       Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 


If  you  want  to  cure  diptheria,  use  Hall's 

Canker  Remedy. 
If  you  want  to  prevent  diptheria,  UBe  Hall's 

Canker  Remedy. 
If  one  of  the  children   in   the  house  has 

diptheria,  give  Hall's  Canker  Remedy 

to  those  who  are  well  and  they  will 

never  take  the  disease. 

Sold  by  all  druggists.    Ask  your  grocer  or  druggist 
for  this  wonderful  remedy  which  never  fails. 


MpHL 

ENGRAVING^ 
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J  TEETH  ,.„ 


234  MAIN. 

OUR  REDUCED  PRICES 

Set  of  Teeth  (Baet  Red  Rubber)  .  $5.00 
Gold  Crowns,  (22-k) .  .  .  $3.50  to  $5.00 
Bkidge  Work,  (Beet)  .  .  .  $3.50  to  $5.00 

Gold  Fillings $1.00  up 

Others 60c  to  75o 

12- Year  Protective  Guarantee. 
Teeth  Extracted  Without  Pain. 

j&       Open  till  6  p.m.;  Sundays, 
10  to  2. 

'Phones: 
Bell  1738-y;     Iud.  2998. 

DR.  ZinHERMAN, 
Manager. 


THE  NEW  ROAD 
THE  BEST  LINE  TO 

Southern  California 

Only  direct  line  Salt  Lake  to  Lot  Angeles. 
Most  modern  palatial  trains,  equipped  with 
Standard  and  Tourist  Sleeping  Cars,  Din- 
ers and  Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars. 
All  trains  via  Salt  Lake  City  and  Ne- 
vada's Mineral  Belt. 
New  Route  open  to  Bull  Frog. 
Ask  nearest  Agent  about  California  Ex- 
cursions, or  write  to 

J.  H.  BURTNER,  D.  P.  A. 
S.P.L.A.&S.L.R.R.         Lalt  Lake  City,  Utah 


£$& 


EDISOi  PHONOGRAPH  and  1  dozen  records 
$24.20 


Expressed  or  freighted  to  any  station  in 
Utah  or  Idaho.     Easy  terms  if  desired. 

Greatest  Entertainer  of  the  Age. 

CLAYTON    MUSIC    CO. 

Leading  Susie  Dealers. 

109-11-13  S.  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City, Utah 

J.  i.  DATRES,  JR.,  Manager. 
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CHURCH  PEWS. 

The  word  "pew"  sounds  strange  to  the  Latter-day 
Saints.      By  "Pew"  we  mean  seats.      We  have  the 

best  variety  in  the  intermountain  states 

Ask  for  Catalogue  and  terms. 

H.  Dinwoodey  Furniture  Company. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


STEAMER  OR 
MISSIONARY.. 


TRUNKS 


SUIT  CASES  AND  BAGS 

Oliver  R.  Meredith 

TRUNK  MANUFACTURER 
155-157  MainSt.  (East  Side)Salt  Lake  City,  Ut 


Tt  t 

imeis 

Money. 

WE  SELL 

PIANOS, 
ORGANS,  and 
TALKING 
MACHINES 

On  time  and  charge  no  interest. 
We  cheerfully  invite  your  patronage. 

DAYNES-ROMNEY 
MUSIC  CO. 

25-27  E.  First  South     Salt  Lake  City 


Go  to 

Bennett  Glass  &  Paint  Co. 

SALT  LAKE  CITY 

For  what  information  you  want  about 

GLASS  AND  PAINT 

Send  them  your  orders  and 
you  will  be  pleased  with  their 
method   of   doing-   business. 

YOU    WILL  GET  SATISFACTION. 


IT'S  A  HABIT 


To  make  the  Southern 
California  Trip  Tla  Vtak't 
Most  Popular  Railroad. 

Shortest  line  by  t  senty- 
tour  hoars,  best  equip- 
ment,most  perfect  service 
and,  above  all,  tbe  finest 
train  out  of  Salt  Lake. 

There  is  no  other  half  so  good.  Reaches  the  min- 
ing districts  of  Utah  and  Nevada,  has  a  new 
route  to  Bullfrog,  and  operates  a  fast  local  train 
service  In  Utah.  All  information  upon  appli- 
cation to 

J.  H.  BURTNER,  D.  P.  A. 

169  South  Main  Street  Salt  Lake  Olty,  Utah 


.ras;:.raW,  RAILROAD 


SCENIC  LINE  OF  THE  WORLD 


Trie  only  transcontinental  line  passing 
directly  through  quaint  and  picturesque 
Salt  Lake  City.  A  stop-over  is  allowed  at 
Salt  Lake  City,  beautiful  Glen  wood,  Colo- 
rado Springs  or  Denver  on  all  classes  of 
tickets  en  application  to  the  train  eon- 
duotor. 


I.  A.  BENTON, 
Gen.  Agt. 


Scenery  Unequalled 
in  the  World. 
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